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Gerlach 


MELIA_Y’D LIKE TO STEAL-I-A 


A charming portrait of the new dancer at the Palace Theatre. Melia’s appearance at this favourite variety house is likely to prove 
one of the greatest attractions for derelicts still left lamenting in London 
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THE HON. KATHLEEN DE 
BLAQUIERE 
Whose marriage to the Hon. ‘Dudley 
Carleton is announced to take place the 
third week in September 


A Breathless Week. 

HAT with the two crises, Moroc- 
can and political, which kept 
the King away from Good- 
wood, the wonderful “ Daily 

Mail”. flying race, and the somewhat 
torrid heat, the last week of July was 
breathless in rather more ways than one. 
I understand that their Majesties’ enforced 


retirement the while their “faithful 
Commons” shrieked “insolent swine,” 
“traitor,” ‘Hottentot,’ ete, at each 


other came not at all amiss, both the 
King and Queen 
having returned 
from Scotland in 
somewhat fa- 
tigued condition. 


tt Es 
The Crowded 
Courts. 
“Lhe somewhat 
overcrowded 
conditions under 
which most of the 
Court functions 
and all the big 
parties of the 
season have taken 
place has been 
much insisted on 
as if such a state 
of affairs was en- 
tirely modern and 
therefore distaste- 


ful. The grum- 
blers evidently 
either forgot or 


ignored their 
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es © 
a Q 


party the greater its success, and I think 
it is Lady Jeune who relates that so great 
was the crush at the Princess of Wales’s 
first Court that many of the ladies’ gowns 
were almost entirely destroyed before the 
wearers reached the presence chamber. 
& # % 

The World on Holiday. 

or the great world, the world that is 

which lives but to dress and dine and 

delight itself, it is perhaps the very cream 
of the year that arrives with August. The 
season over all those functions which are 
labelled “ must-be-dones”’ are mercifully 
at an end; there are no more Court 
turns, no more charity shows, no mote 
turning up just when one wants to turn 
in, and no more huge entertainments at 
which one gets tightly sandwiched be- 
tween all the people one does not want to 
meet and cannot arrive within shouting 
distance of all the people one does. 
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Country Housing. 
| here remains only to enjoy oneself. 
Cowes over, country housing with 
nice peaceful things hike cricket matches, 
lawn-tennis tournaments, flower shows, 
etc., for objective is the order of society’s 
day for those at any rate who are not 
doing cures or have not flown to the other 
side of the Channel to taste the thrills of 
“a little on’ in the green coast’s many 
miniature casinos. Towards the end of 
the month there is the Dublin Horse Show 
for the horsy ones, with much polo for 
the great game’s devotees, while from the 
12th onwards there is, of course, the 


grouse, though as a matter of fact not 
much of that is as arule negotiated before 
the first week in September. 
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THE HON. DUDLEY CARLETON 
The only son of Lady Dorchester, whose 


marriage to the Hon. Kathleen de Blaquiere 
takes place next month 


The Queen's Interesting Autumn Visit. 
efore the Queen leaves for India she 
will pay a visit to her venerable 
aunt, the Grand Duchess Dowager of 
Mecklenburg-Strelitz, either at Neu-Strelitz 
or at her beautiful summer residence near 
Dresden, Hepp Schloss. The Queen is 
very devoted to the grand duchess, who 
is now too old to undertakea visit to this 
country, which she was in the habit of 
doing annually while her brother, the 
Duke of Cambridge, was alive. He’ 
always kept her mother’s rooms for her at 
Kew Cottage, and no one else was allowed 
to use them. The 
grand duchess isa 
remarkably clever 
woman — artistic 
and a linguist. 
t 
A Linguist. 
he can tell a 
good story 
equally well in 
English, French, or 
German, and_ the 
reminiscences of 
her life are ex- 
traordinarily inte- 
resting. She is 
most anxious to 
see Princess Mary 
and the Prince of 
Wales, who will 


accompany their 
mother on __ this 
visit, the Prince 


remaining at 
Potsdam on a 
private visit to the 


latter-day history Kaiser and 
or they would Kaiserin at the 
have recalled how end of it. Queen 
at the height of Mary is going to 
the Victorian era, take with her 
when the then when she goes 
Prince and Prin- some miniatures 
cess of Wales held which she _ un- 
Court at Marl- A ROYAL PICNIC PARTY earthed during 
borough House, ‘The above snapshot of the German Crown Princess, the first taken since her return ONC Of her rum- 
the Gre of a from England, shows this popular royal lady with her two sons watching the Crown Prince Mages in Windsor 
“binge VS OCUNT, at polo on the famous polo grounds at Potsdam Castle. 
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Cowes. 
“Lhe “week with two Sundays” is in 
full swing and looks like adding yet 
another to the many brilliant successes of 
the season. Much entertaining is afoot— 
dear me, how tired some of them must be 
of dining and wining and vilifying each 
other—and with the help of white ducks, 
blue serge, and severe simplicity the great 
world manages to present already a really 
quite maritime appearance. The Cowes- 
ians themselves do not during the 
festive week trouble themselves much 
about the yachts or the racing — that is 
vieux jeu for them—it is the smart people 
the masses come out for to see, and there 
are always hundreds of 
them positively glued to 
the vicinity of the Squadron 
landing stage watching 
with breathless interest the 
comings and goings of the 
classes. 
t tt # 
Royal Patrons. 
“The present King does 
not enthuse over 
things as did his father, 
who once declared himself 
“never happier than when 
on board his yacht,” and 
the Queen, in contrast to 
her illustrious mother-in- 
law, who is a born yachts- 
woman, is very much 
happier off than on the 
water. But the royal 
yacht is, of course, well in 
evidence in Southampton 
Water, and between it and 
land there is always a con- 
tinual coming and going 
of smart little pinnaces 
taking backwards and for- 
wards those who wish to 
inscribe their names in the 
royal guest book. 
& = 
In the Town. 
The King if he is able to 
get to Cowes intends 
to continue the custom of 
dining at the Squadron 
Club on Tuesday night, 
and it is hoped very much 
by the townees that he 
will also repeat Victorian 
custom and drive along the 
long winding High Street 
on at least one day of 
his visit. Owing to the 
crowded state of the streets 
King Edward during the 
latter years of his reign 
eschewed the practice, only 
returning to it on the occa- 
sion of his last visit the 
year before his death, when 
he drove to pay calls on 
friends in a low covered 
sociable accompanied only 
by Cesar. 
be % 12 
Cowes Habitues— 
mongst Cowes habitués no one is better 
known than Lord Ormonde, commo- 
dore of the Squadron, who entertains a lot 
at Solent Lodge. There are also always 
parties at Lady Dorchester’s, next door to 
the club; at Mr. and Mrs. Gretton’s 
charming villa with its great pavilion 
stretching out over the water; at Lord 
Iveagh’s great white house behind the 
R.Y.S.; and Castle Rock, also adjoining 


place. 


Town an 


the club, which is the domain of the well- 
known Miss Cust, and the scene not only 
of one of the few ballrooms in Cowes 
but of a well-elevated summerhouse once 
dubbed the “seat of the scornful.” 
% tt Eo 
And Hosts. 
arties for Cowes are also held at East 
Cowes Castle, where the Dowager Vis- 
countess Gort is now in residence; at Culross 
Lodge, where Lord and Lady Normanton 
always have their numerous family; at 
Cliffside, where the wealthy parents of the 
future Duchess of Wellington entertain 
lavishly; and also at Kent House, the 


THE HAPPY CULMINATION OF A LONG ROMANCE 


Our snapshot depicts Miss Marjorie Cunard and her mother on their way 
to the parish church, Beaconsfield, where her marriage to Mr. Robert 
Harcourt, M.P. for Montrose Burghs and son of the late Sir William 
Harcourt, took place last week. Just over two years ago the engagement 
was announced, and the marriage was to have taken place in the latter 
part of 1909, but it was announced that the marriage would not take 
Last week saw the happy ending to this modern romance 


residence of the Duchess of Argyll, which 
adjoins the grounds of Osborne Cottage, 
where the King and Queen of Spain are 
taking a summer holiday with Princess 
Henry of Battenberg. 
tt te i 
Ball-givers. 
[2 a season of balls it is perhaps most 
noteworthy that the most successful 
thereof have been given by men. The 
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Duke of Marlborough’s ball at Blenheim 
was a most magnificent affair; that given 
at Claridge’s in fancy dress by Lord 
Winterton and Mr. F. E. Smith was the 
talk of the town for days; and the “small 
jolly’ for which Sir Philip Burne-Jones 
issued invitations was one of ‘“‘the jol- 
liest ’’ of the dances of the season for all 
that champagne and iced melon, quails, 
and other supper delicacies were con- 
spicuous chiefly by their absence. Other 
titled dance-givers whose names should be 
included in a list of the season’s hostesses 
are the Ladies Massereene, Ridley, Cow- 
dray, Portarlington, Darnley, Harrowby, 
Shetheld, and Evelyn Lady Alington. 
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“‘ Mere Missises.” 


mongst “the mere 
missises”” who gave 
balls must be mentioned 
Mrs. Harvey du Cross, the 
most lavish of hostesses ; 
and then in order of mag- 
nificence Mrs. Mald win 
Drummond and Mrs. David 
Beatty, both Americans. 
And amongst many other 
ladies who gave balls 
worthy of the season were 
Mrs. Hwfa Williams, Mrs. 
Holdsworth, Mrs. Burns, 
Mrs. Nelke, Mrs. Whitelaw 
Reid, and Mrs. Walter 
Mundy. Madame Melba, 
Mrs. Saxton Noble, and 
Mr. William Astor were: of 
those who gave fine musi- 
cal parties, and at the most 
chic of the dinner parties 
of the season -Pavlova or 
Mordkin danced. 


Stafford House for Sale. 
ne of the many changes 
that are in the air 
just now is that Stafford 
House is about to change 
hands. The Duke of 
Sutherland, whose family 
have possessed it for over 
eighty years, is seriously 
contemplating selling the 
remaining thirty years of 
the lease. With perhaps 
the exception of Dorchester 
House, Stafford House is 
the most magnificent pri- 
vate house in London, and 
has played a very impor- 
tant part in social lie. 
It was built for a former 
Duke of York, who did not 
live to inhabit it, and 
afterwards it passed into 
the possession of the Mar- 
quis of Stafford, who 
became Duke of Suther- 
land and married the rich 
Countess of Sutherland. 
Tremendous sums_ have 
been spent on the house 
since, and it is filled with priceless art 
treasures, being especially rich in old 
Italian pictures, which came for the 
most part from the famous collection of 
the Regent Orleans. The present pretty 
duchess has been a brilliant chdtelaine ol 
Stafford House, and her regal entertain- 
ments there this season especially are 
among the unforgettable occasions con- 
nected with it. 
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53, Old Broad Street, E.C. 65, Regent Street, W. 
GENERAL AND FOREIGN BANKERS. 
Capital £16,000,000. Paid up, £8,000,000. 
This Bank transacts every description of English and Foreign Banking Business. 


Capitalists desirous of making foreign investments can obtain every information on application. Excep- 
tional facilities for Foreign Stock Exchange operations, advances made on all securities, drafts, telegraphic 
transfers, and letters of credit issued. Foreign moneys exchanged and a most modern system of safe deposits. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station, 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Beautiful and historic country. Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent.”’ 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 


Garage. 


Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. ° 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class, Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Hore..—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 

SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer, 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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GAIETY. THEATRE. Manager, Mr. Georce EpwarpeEs. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, ‘' PEGGY. 
By GEorGE CR OsS A Jun. Music by LestieE Stuart. 
Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 


EM PIRE. NEW VERSION OF ** BY GEORGE!’’ REVUE, MARIE DAINTON, &c. 
““SYLVIA,” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, &c. 


THE BENI ZANG ZANG ARAB TROUPE, EMERSON & BALDWIN. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


CORONATION EXHIBITION. 


GREAT WHITE CITY, SHEPHERD’S BUSH, W. 


Wonders of Empire: India, G | The great Press Section. 
Australia, | Canada, New x Great Art Exhibition. 
Zealand, South Africa, Egypt _ Dazzling Hluminations. 
and the Nile. Constant Novelties and Change. 
T 
— T 
R 
a Great Bostock Jungle. Brock’s Fire- 
Hundreds of Native Workers | T works. Flip Flap. Wiggle Woggle. 
appear in Native Costumes Ss Cape to Cairo Railway. Whirlpool. 
and Surroundings. N Mountain Railway. 


Children 6d. 


Admission 1s, 
NOW !IS THE TIME TO VISIT SCOTLAND 
AND THE 


GREAT EXHIBITION AT GLASGOW 


MILLIONS OF VISITORS. 


History, Art and Industry, Music and Entertainment, on a scale never before 
attempted. Reduced Railway Fares from all parts of the Country. 
ADMISSION - - - ONE SHILLING. 


THE ROYAL PALACE HOTEL, 


KENSINGTON, LONDON, W, 


Open 11 a.m. to 11 p.m. 


The Ideal Family Hotel situated in the heart of the 
West End, overlooking Kensington Gardens and Hyde Park. 
Convenient. Comfortable. Tree from street noises and dust. 


INCLUSIVE TERMS. 


3240 Kensington. 


MODERATE CHARGES. 


Telephone: 


THE “ EMPRESS ROOMS ” 


are the finest suite of Rooms in London for 
Balls, Banquets, Receptions, &c. 


‘Shortest and most Comfortable Route 


NORTE GERMANY 


is via Harwich-Hook of Holland British Royal Mail Route Daily Express Service. 

THROUGH CARRIAGES and Restaurant Cars between the Hook of Holland Amsterdam, 
Hanover, Bremen, Hamburg, Halle (for the Harz), Berlin; and Hanover and Leipsic. 

London (Liverpool-st. Station) dep. 8.30 p.m. for the Hook of Holland. Corrimpor TRAIN 
with Ist and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Cars; no supplementary charge for seats. 

ANTWERP, via HARWICH, for Brussels (for the Field of Waterloo), Spa, and the Belgian 
Ardennes (Cheap Continental Holiday), Daily (Sundays excepted). 

London (Liverpool-st. Station) dep. 8.40 p.m. for Antwerp. CORRIDOR VESTIRULED TRAIN 
with 1st and 2nd Class Dining and Breakfast Car; no supplementary charge for seats. 

\Rundreise Tickets— Quotations given for Tours. 

Turbine Steamers only on the Hook of Holland service. 

Wireless Telegraphy—Submarine Signalling. 

Read ‘* HOLIDAYS ABROAD" (free). 

Particulars at 12a, Regent Street, W. (near Piccadilly Circus), or o! une Continental Traffic 
Manager, Great Eastern Railway, Liverpool- street Station, London, E.C 


CONNEMARA and the WEST 
ACHILL and the ATLANTIC COAST 
SLIGO and LOUGH GILL. 


Seal Caves and Cliffs. 
Mountain, Sea, and Lake. 


The Tourist District of the 


MIDLAND GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY OF IRELAND 


abounds in splendid and imposing scenery. 


FISHING :: SHOOTING - GOLFING 


RAILWAY HOTELS FREE FISHING and FREE 
owned and managed GOLFING to Hotel Visitors 


by the Company at Cheap Circular Tourist 
RECESS and Tickets, combining Rail 


MALLARANNY. and Motor Coaches. 


The Company's New Tourist Motor Coaches will run daily between Clifdex 
and Westport during August and September. 

Programme of Tours free on application to any of Messrs. Cook & Son's Offi:es 
IrtsH Tourist OFFICE, 65, Haymarket, London; Mr. J. Hoey, 50, Castle Street, Liverpool 
or to SUPERINTENDENT OF LinE, M.G.W. Ry., Broadstone, Dublin. 

JOSEPH TATLOW, Manager. 
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Goodwood. 
oodwood 
without 
royalty is never 
altogether Good- 
wood, Neverthe- 
less | Goodwood 
last week was 
very ‘ glorious,” 
the heat of the 
previous days 
delightfully tem- 
pered with night 
rain, and _ the 
frocks—bought in 
expectation of a 
royal meeting— 
exceptionally en- 
trancing. Neither 
the King nor the 
Queen being. pre- 
sent the men all 


wore country 
clothes, flannels, 
silk shirts, and 


soft collars, some 
of them in their 
desire for cool- 
ness letting their 
sartorial weak- 
nesses run away 
with them to an 
extent that was 
amusing rather 
than edifying. 


The Visitors. 


Amonsst the hostesses of the week, in addition to Lady 

Helen Gordon-Lennox at Goodwood House, were Mrs. 
William James, Mrs. Tennant, Lady Cowdray, Lady March, 
Mrs. James Buchanan, and Mrs. Guy Paget. 
party at West Dean Park included some of the well-known 


society beauties such as Lady Essex, 
Lady Wolverton, Mrs. J. J. Astor, 
Mrs. Rupert Beckett, and Lady 
Ridley. Mrs. Tennant had Mrs. 
Cecil Bingham (late Mrs. Chauncey) 
and the Grand Duke Michael with 
his wife and daughter, and with 
Lady Cowdray came her pretty 
daughter-in-law, Mrs. Harold Pear- 
son; Lady Decies in white lace, a 
confection much in vogue at Good- 
wood as elsewhere this year; and 
Lady Altamont. Lord Leconfield 
brought a bachelor party from 
Petworth, and Lady March, future 
chatelaine of Goodwood, was as 
usual closely attended by her four 
children, all of whom are keen 
racing folk. 
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Polo at Eaton. 


N ext week is polo week at Eaton, 

and with the King and Queen 
of Spain, who were last week in 
residence at the Ritz, as central 
figures the Westminster house party 
is expected to go with a vim 
and verve only slightly less buoyant 
—by- request of certain high per- 
sonages—than last year when the 
edifying spectacle of his most 
Catholic and high-spirited Majesty 
of ancient Spain playing the—er— 
bullin a sham bull fight or lying 
prone prostrated with laughter on 
the grass simply delighted the 
populace and provided “copy ”’ for 
days on end to the assembled press 
photographers, who made _ good 
use of their cameras, 


Henry’s charming river seat. 


THE HOUSE OF COMMONS TEAM 


Who played at Parkwood, Wargrave, against the staff of the House at Sir Charles 
Sir Charles and Lady Henry entertained a number of M.P.’s 
and their wives and the whole of the staff and police of the House of Commons. 
of the staff played against the members seen above. 
Standing—Mr. H. Harvey, Mr. Sears, Mr. Watson, Mr. J. Dayles, 
Maclean, the Hon. Eustace Fiennes, Sir Charles Henry, Sir Arthur Priestley, Mr. Albion 
Richardson ; front row—Mr. G. N. Nicholson, Baron de Forest, Mr. Thomas Wyles 


Cricket Parties. 


Mrs. James’s all 


LADY KILMOREY 


Presenting the prizes to winning competitors at the 
recent horse and donkey show at Ware held under the 
auspices of Our Dumb Friends’ League 
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The names, from left to right, are: 
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The House Party. 
mongst the 
Eaton guests 

are generally, of 
course, several of 
the well-known 
London polo - 
players, including 
Lords Castle- 
reagh, Herbert, 
Stafford, and 
Shrewsbury, the 
brothers Miller, 
Captain Hardress 
Lloyd, Captain 
Wilson, and the 
Grenfells. The 
Duke of West- 
minster himself 
is, I believe, the 
best - mounted 
player of the day 
as well as a wild 
enthusiast about 
the game, as is 
also, of course, 
King Alfonso, 
who although his 
ponies too are 
“dreams” is in- 
clined, as a critic 
has recently 
somewhat 
slangily observed, 


An eleven 


3; seated—Mr. Donald ‘to chuck him- 
self about too 
much.” 

2 e 


Cicket weeks are proceeding throughout the countryside, 

and next week sees one that is perhaps the nicest of them 
Canterbury. For nearly a century the first or second 
week of August has seen a gathering of the men of Kent in 


the cathedral city, whose Augustian 
cricket, theatricals, and hospitalities 
have now become social history, 
and there are perhaps few prettier 
sights than that of the field at 
Canterbury when a‘big match is 
In progress and an: enthusiastic 
audience, with its soupcon of society 
folk, its very “‘county” air, and its 
plentiful peppering of people, par- 
sons, and pretty girls, is learnedly 
talking cricket, discussing the ball 
of the night before, or speculating 
as to the theatricals of to-morrow. 
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Lawn-tennis Parties. 
ord and Lady Craven at their 
beautifully resuscitated place, 
Coombe Abbey, and Lord and Lady 
Alington at Crichel were of those 
who entertained house parties for 
cricket and lawn tennis last week, 
and next week for her annual 
flower show on Bank Holiday the 
Duchess of Sutherland has a party 
at Lilleshall, at which lawn tennis 
is to take first place amongst the 
amusements. The guests are to 
include such huge lawn - tennis 
swells as Mr. and Mrs. Hillyard, the 
two famous Leicestershire sports- 
men, the natty little Mr. Gore with 
his championship blue socks, Mr. 
Arthur Lowe, Mr. R. B. Powell, the 
acclimatised Canadian, and Mr. 
Gordon Cleather, the society 
entertainer, who is also a posi- 
tively invaluable doubles man. 
The beautiful duchess is herself, of 
course, a member of Queen’s and 
no pat-ball player. 
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Spain at the Ritz. 


V hile King Alfonso, generally with his 
friend, King Manuel, in tow, played 
polo at Hurlingham last week his Queen 
spent several hours busily shopping at 
shops which at this juncture are, 1t must 
be confessed, just a little sale-worn. 
London is the prime centre, of course, 
for children’s. as for men’s clothes, and 
QOucen Victoria always lays in a stock 
lor her sons when she is over here, this 
year sending a lot of things out to 
Switzerland, where her poor littie second 
son, the Infante Jaime, is in a hydro 
waiting to undergo an operation on his 
throat and nose. 
The One Topic. 


(ven at Glorious Goodwood, where 
lunch en plein air, the “ dear gees,” 
and the general exceilence of everything 
as a rule engenders tle healthiest of 
frames of mind, there was only one sub- 
ject of conversation last week—this little 
trouble about the peers. I hear now of 
horrid qualms lest there siould be an 
autumn session after all, and it looks un- 
commonly like it, while there is, of 
course, much grumbling at the brutal 
thoughtlessness, not to speak of total 
lack of any right social sense, of a 
Government that could engineer a crisis 
just at the very moment when all the 
best people are—or would like to be— 
negotiating the really important business 
of life at Goodwood, Cowes, or on the 
moors. 
® 
The B.M.G. Club. 


“Phe really very terrific split in the 

Tory party certainly added im- 
mensely last week to 
the excitement of the 


great veto fight. On 
the occasion of the 


celebrated die-in-the- 
last-ditch dinner to 
Lord. Halsbury, given 
by the B.M.G, (or Bal- 
four-Must-Go) Club, it 
was, of course, “ our 
next leader,” Mr. 
Austen Chamberlain, 
who drew all the lime- 
light. 
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“Our Next Leader.” 
M. r. Chamberlain, 
jun., has of course 
neither charm nor 
power to the extent 
possessed by his father. 
On the other hand, 
son Austen knows such 
a lot of all there is to 
know about politics 
that, as one of 
the die- in - the - last- 
ditchers remarked, 
“ Really, you know, it 
almost makes up.” 
Born and bred in and 
breathing always the 
atmosphere of politics 
one always feels as 
Mr. Chamberlain 
speaks that here is one 
who at least knows 
what he is talking 
about—which in these 
days of mushroom 
politicians is a recom- 
mendation. 


Keturak Collings 


MR. GEORGE PINCKARD 


Of Combe Court, Witley, who has just 
made a gift to the War Office of 450 acres 
of land together with kennels, stables, and 
cottages situated in Surrey for the purposes 
of maturing army remounts. Since the 
advent of the motor car there has been an 
incredible diminution in the number of 
horses in the British Isles, especially those 
available for military purposes, and the War 
Office officials have unhesitatingly accepted 
Mr. Pinckard’s generous and patriotic present 
to the nation, a present equal in value to 
nearly £20,000 


MRS. GEORGE ROBINS ON FOLLY 


The winner of the first prize for light-weight hunters at the annual show of the 
Herts Agricultural Society held in Hatfield Park last week by permission of 


Lord Salisbury 
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Out. 


At North Berwick. 


he flight north, south, east, west, any- 
-where only to leave London well 
behind, will be in fullest blast once Cowes 
comes to an end, and I hear of many 
flown already to. North Berwick. This 
always-favoured spot looks like getting 
even more than its usual generous quantum 
of patrons this year, it has such splendid 
bracing air, and there is also jolly fine 
golf which, taken regularly, should prove 
the equal of any continental cure. 
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America, N.B. 
} orth Berwick has latterly become a 
very Americanised bit of North 
Britain, and lots of the smart Anglo- 
Americans come here for one reason, 
because it’s much too dear and rather too 
far for their tourist compatriots to pene- 
trate. Amongst those already in residence 
there are, I believe, Lady Cheylesmore, 
Mrs. Maldwin Drummond, Mrs. Cunard, 
Mrs. Miller Graham, and Mrs. H. 
Tennant, while one of the most delightful 
houses there is Mrs. Willie James’s Grey- 
walls, where house parties are in progress 
throughout the month. 
dit & i 
Mr. Fletcher’s Appointment. 


[2 our issue of July 19 “ Camox’s ” article 

relerred in somewhat scathing terms 
to Mr. Fletcher, the late master of Marl- 
borough, and although we have not space 
to print the many letters we have received 
replying to his attack, we must say that 
the number and authority convince us 
that the statements in question are not 
acceptable to a large number of old 
Marlburians, whose appreciation of Mr. 


Fletcher is unbounded. 
e C3 ® 


The Season. 
hough there are, I 
believe, more 
than twenty reigning 
duchesses in England 
it is not uninteresting 
to note that of these 
only four, viz., their 
graces of Westminster, 
Devonshire, Suther- 
land, and Roxburghe, 
have contributed in 
any measure to the 
social scheme of things 
during a season in 
which one would have 
expected all the 
greatest of the great 
ladies to come well to 
the fore. Early in the 
season certainly there 
was a dance at Nor- 
folk House, later the 
Duchess of Marl- 
borough shouldered all 
the burden of visiting 
compatriots, and there 
have been impromptu 
“hops ” every Wednes- 
day night during the 
season at the Duchess 
of Rutland’s, but that 
is the sum of ducal en- 
tertaining. Andof the 
rest of the hostesses of 
the season, though 
their names are legion 
it is also instructive 
to find only very few 
whose names also 
appear in “ Debrett.” 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 


Menace Overshadows the Constitutional Crisis. 


The German 


A Sensational Week. 
AST week may be 
regarded as one 
of the most sen- 
sational journa- 
listically for many years. 
First and foremost there 
is the German difficulty, 
which has even over- 
shadowed the grave con- 
stitutional crisis upon us, 
and lastly there was 
the marvellous flight of 
the two Frenchmen for 
the £ 10,000 given by the 
“ Daily Mail.” 


finding themselves in a 
turbulent backwater, for 
at the time of writing 
Lord Lansdowne’s list of 
supporters has risen to 
nearly 300. 
£°) 
A Story. 
ord Halsbury is one 
of the most extra- 
ordinary men in_ the 
politics of this or any 
other day. Born in 1825 
he is the son of the first 
editor. of ‘The Stan- 
dard,” who was so fiercely 
attacked by John Bright 
during the corn-law con- 


bal of 


a t & 
‘The Dine-hards.” 
“Y*he. political uproar 


caused by “the dine- 
hard” party, driven for- 
ward by the fervour of 
the famous leader-writer 
in ‘The Observer,’ has 
shown every indication 
of subsiding, much to the 
discomfort of certain 
brilliant young men in 
the party, who having 
given their decisions to 
all intents and purposes 
against the counsels of 
their old leaders are 


THE UP-ROAR 


Herbert Henry: What a horrible noise. “1 wonder what can be the cause of it 


It is, after all, not so very remarkable that the trampling under foot of the Constitution should 
result in scenes and protests of unparalleled vehemence and noise 


troversy. There is a story 
told that three struggling 
young barristers once met 
ina small hotel up north 
whilst on circuit and had 
a long discussion as to 
the advisability of throw- 
ing over their profession 
as they regarded the out- 
look as most unfavour- 
able for getting on. They 
were Lord Halsbury, the 
late Lord Russell of 
Killowen, and the late 
Lord Herschell. 


From" The Daily Dispatch” 


From “The Morning Leader” 


ON THE VERGE OF THE VETO VORTEX 


Representing ‘‘the 


Sweeping rapidly towards the crisis 


a 


‘> 


From" The Westminster Gazette" 


WAR TO THE KNIFE—AND FORK 


Design for a frieze for the Hotel Cecil—‘' Die-hards” on their way to dine in 
the last ditch 


LORD YAH HUGH CECIL 


Party of culture and 
manners” 


THE MONO-PLAN 


Herbert Henry: What a magnificent machine it is 
for carrying anything you like right over the 
heads of the people 


~ 


From “ The Pall Malt Gazette” 


THE OAK AND THE WILLOW 


A willow, bending and twisting to the blast, reproached an oak for standing 

sturdily before it. ‘‘ Poor wretch,” replied the oak, ‘‘who could prefer an 

ignominious life preserved by craft to the glory of facing death in an 
honourable cause?” 


tu 
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Tine IRUSSIAN RAGE UNABATED 


Another Famous Ballerina im London. 


Dover Street Studios 


MLLE. ALEXANDRA BALASHOVA 


The premiére danseuse of Moscow, who last week took up the leading part in the successful Alhambra ballet, “The Dance Dream,” 

taking the place of Mlle. Geltzer, who is returning to Russia. Mlle. Balashova is making a remarkable success and received a 

tremendous ovation on the occasion of her first appearance at the Alhambra. She is credited with possessing the highest instep in 
the Russian ballet, and her foot is reputed to be the most shapely in the whole of Europe 
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Y DEAREST UNCLE,—Have 
M you heard about the girl-kiddie 
who fell from a_ sixth-story 
window and arrived on the 
pavement with a bump but safe and 
sound like Alice did when she fell through 
the rabbit hole into Wonderland? When 
I heard of this extraordinary accident 
I'm afraid that instead of gasping with 
amazement at the child’s wonderful luck 
| gasped with envy. Fancy, uncle mine, 
liow cool she must have felt while she 
was falling. Isn’t she to be envied these 
days? I don’t know what sort of a time 
you're having in London but over here I 
vow we are sleeping in our baths, and we 
go about with lumps of ice in our hats 
that convey a great bien étre as 
they melt (the ice, not the hat) 
and trickle down the back. | 
think I’ve broken the record in 
endurance. I went and posed 
at my photographer’s during 
the hottest afternoon of the 
week, and, uncle dear, I posed 
with some fur coats on for 
Ramilion’s winter catalogue. 
There ; isn’t that something to 
boast of? Can you imagine 
the temperature of the studio ? 
To begin with—think of the 
pitiless sun beating down on 
the glass roof; one felt posi- 
tively blistery, and then remem- 
ber the weight and thickness of 
the furs I posed in. I quite 
think I deserve a gold medal 
or something. 
ie cd * 
nother afternoon I was rash 
enough to trot out to 
Robinson’s with a giddy band 
of humorists belonging to the 
“Sourire,’ an_ illustrated 
weekly, who dressed up in 
1830 costumes and drove there 
in a vehicle of the period. I 
rigged my charming self up in 
an inconspicuous flowered and 
frilled muslin; I assure you 
that I regretted the frills when 
I next day returned to my 
fashionable still narrow skirts. 
Willette, the great  pierrot 
painter, was there, and André 
Warnod, the young artist 
whose drawings are a_ great 
feature in the “Sourire.” 
Gauthier Villars—are you read- 
ing his memories in the “Gil 
Blas,” uncle ?—in a sort of check mattress 
suit was the life and soul of the party ; 
he was intensely warm, intensely amusing, 
and intensely gay. ‘I’m afraid he was 
responsible for all the absurd wayside 
accidents that marked our progress, and 
that the flock of sheep that blocked the 
road and prevented an angry motorist 
from passing for quite half-an-hour only 
strayed out of the field where they 
had been peacefully grazing because he 
wickedly opened the gate when he heard 
the noisy toot-toot of the car. 
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nce safely at Robinson’s it was de- 
liciously cool up in the trees, and 

we fed ’normously on iced things that 
were most delectable Iassure you. How- 
ever, Our energy was not equal to riding, 
as one usually does, on the Robinson 
donkeys. No; we just lazed under and 
in the trees and played silly games like 
pigeon-vole and main chaude till the 
sun dipped and the long shadows fell; 


riscilla in 


then we shook out our frills, gave lumps 
of sugar to the noble white steeds that 
drew our antiquated vehicle, and pro- 
ceeded slowly homewards rocked by 
rusty springs and the strains of a senti- 
mental violin. 


it co 


othing is happening in this Gay (je 

ne pense pas) City at present. 
Everything is dead and dull; people who 
are in town are living in the bathrooms 
and cellars, but most of us have departed. 
Entre nous I don’t see the good to the 
country or the seaside when it’s as hot 
as this unless of course you have your 
own cottage or castle somewhere. One 


MLLE, GILBERTE RUBY 


A young actress who is appearing at the Vaudeville in Paris 
with success, and whose theatrical career seems full of brilliant 


promise 


can never get cool during hot weather in 
strange quarters. Have you ever come 
across cool lodgings in a seaside town or 
cool rooms in even the smartest of smart 
hotels? Jamais de la vie. 
a re te 

‘The Thédtre Ambulant Gémier has had 

its first breakdown, uncle dear. You 
remember I said that I was certain the 
precious caravan would come to pieces 
sooner or later. Well, I was right. On 
the road to Versailles one of the cars shed 
a wheel at Ville d’Avray, and so half the 
scenery remained en route, so the little old 
woman neyer got home that night—as 
the nursery rhyme goes—although Gémier 
hunted up the man who began to beat 
the chauffeur, the chauffeur who began 
to abuse the engine, the engine that 
began to abuse the petrol, the petrol, etc., 
etc, 

ea & 

However, they all arrived quite safely 

the day after they were billed to 
appear and played with great success, 
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All Versailles was out on the Place 
d’Armes to watch the camping-out busi- 
ness, the setting up of the tents, and the 
small boys of the town passed their play- 
time very pleasantly by giving each other 
a Jeg-up to get a glimpse in the carriage 
that serves as dressing-room to Madame 
Andrée Migarde and other lesser stars of 
the troupe. 
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Heve you heard that the beautiful 

singer, Genevieve Vix of the 
Opéra Comique, has obtained her divorce 
at last? She married a youth a year or 
so back who hailed from the Argentine 
Republic. A fortnight after the ceremony 
he decamped with her keys— 
they were honeymooning in 
the country—returned to Paris, 
and making a parcel of her 


extremely valuable jewellery 
walked off with it and never 
returned. I can hardly wonder 


that Vix divorced, can you? 
I should imagine that the 
trouble must have been to find 
out where he was. I suppose 
they did find out, for last time 
I heard Vix in l’'Heuve Espagnol, 
in which she is magnificent, 
she was wearing her beautiful 
rope of pearls. 


tt od 


“Talking of jewellery reminds 

me that Leo Weill, the 
well-known jeweller of the Rue 
de la Paix, has a little shanty 
on the banks of the Marne, and 
he invites boatfuls and carfuls 
of merry actors and actresses 
down to splash in the river 
that runs by his domain. Alice 
Guerra is often there, Gene- 
viéve Williams (who is so 
wonderfully fair that she 
dazzles the sun), Léon Regnier 
(who is a perfect little devil 
avec les dames), Jean Magne 
(who is as fat as—as—I am), 
and Améle Sydney, who swims 
like—well, I can find nothing 
wonderful enough to be com- 
pared to him. 
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Reulinger 


Le sits on the bank while 
the splashing goes on and 
seems to enjoy himself vastly. 
Anyway he helps in the drying 
of the ladies’ long tresses with an ex- 
perienced hand, and after the dip he gives 
his guests—so I hear—a most gorgeous 
Sunday-school-treat-and-beanfeast feed. 
I am seriously thinking of going on the 
stage so as to be invited to these theatrical 
splashings.—Your own PRIscILLa. 


Lord and Lady Iveagh at Cowes. 


ord and Lady Iveagh are as usual 
among the big entertainers at Cowes 
this year. They will be at their charm- 
ing villa, Thornhill, for the regatta week, 
and are having a house party. Lord 
Iveagh is a keen yachtsman and seldom 
misses Cowes week. ‘Two of his sons 
share his taste for the sea and have 
yachts of their own, while the eldest, the 
Hon. Rupert Guinness, is a commander 
of the London division of the Royal 
Naval Volunteer Reserve. Lord and 
Lady Iveagh will be back in Dublin for 
the horse show, and then go to Elvedon 
Hall, their magnificent place in Suffolk. 
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THE LAST PORTRAIT OF MLLE. LANTELME 


Whose tragic death last week shocked the whole of theatrical Paris. Mlle. Lantelme, it is reported, left with her husband at the 
beginning of this month for a cruise in the waters of Holland on board their yacht, the “ Aimée.’? They were going up the Rhine 
and intended to reach Cologne. It appears that the unfortunate lady was on the deck when she lost her balance and fell into the 
river and was carried away by the current. Mlle. Lantelme was an exceedingly pretty brunette and was famed in Paris for her 
witty sayings, her perfect taste in clothes, and her magnificent jewels. She was a charming comédienne and was just reaching 
the very front rank of French actresses. Her last appearance was at the Renaissance Theatre in ‘‘ La Gamine,’’ in which she took 
the title-réle of a tomboy. Mlle. Lantelme was exceedingly popular in theatrical circles in Paris, where her husband, M. Edwards, 
was a prominent figure. He at one time owned the ‘“‘ Eclair’’ and afterwards helped to found the “ Matin”’ 
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Notes at Goodwood. 
O race meeting for absolute charm 
of environment and informality 
without loss of prestige can, to 
my mind, compare with Good- 
wood, where there was a most interesting 
gathering last week. The old Tories will 
have it that the racing there is poor stuff 
compared with what it used to be. Per- 
haps it is in regard to long-distance racing ; 
anyhow, we will not quarrel about it or 
even die in the last ditch for the forlorn 
hope of glorious cup racing. Is it not 
true that ‘long- distance racing everywhere 
is not what it was? The Ascot Gold 
Cup, for instance, seems to have a better 
history than at present ; so 
much indeed that its his- 
tory may be the best thing 
about it. Last week we 
saw poverty-stricken fields 
competing for the time- 
honoured Goodwood Cup 
and Goodwood Plate, and 
one is forced to the conclu- 
sion that long - distance 
racing in this hurrying, 
bustling age has seen its 
best day. 
Decline of Long Races, 
iter all, is not this 
tendency inevitable ; 
Owners of racehorses are 
tich men, but even so they 
want to reduce expenses as 
much as possible by win- 
ning as many valuable 
stakes as possible. Nowa- 
days the valuable stakes 
as a common rule are not 
given to long - distance 
races, and so trainers are 
mot encouraged to train 
horses for distances over 
14 miles at the most. 
Besides, you cannot get as 
many races out of a long- 
distance horse as out of, 
say, a miler. Thus with 
more frequent tries at the 
short races the chances of 
ultimate wins are increased. 
Goodwood, therefore, is just 
like every other meeting 


in that its long-distance 
events are retiring more 


and more into the back- 
ground of things. The 
Ascot Gold Cup will take 
a lot of knocking out I 
admit, but the Alexandra 
Plate at the royal meeting, 
the Great Metropolitan at 
Epsom, and the Chester 
Cup are examples of decay- 


ing institutions in long- 
distance racing. 

a & & 
Fascination of Sprints. 


oodwood, however, More than holds 

its own in the other department of 

the sport. For the Stewards’ Cup there 
was only one short of a score of runners, 
and plenty of speculation to enliven the 
thing. At least hall-a-dozen were really 
heavily backed. I had a bet, but why we 
bet on this kind of race is a mystery 
which quite defies me when | try to think 
it out. You have a big field, a short 
‘cour-e, and the draw exercising a more 
than usual influence, and even so one is 
persuaded to dabble far more than on an 
ordinary event. We lose as a rule and 
we decline to be wise. The last time I 


backed the winner was when Mediant 
won a couple of years ago, but I have 
friends who do not as a rule throw away 


their money that have not “drawn” 
over this event for vears. I had no 
opportunity of giving a tip in this 


“Notebook,” which was perhaps as well, 
for my readers would have been put on 
Mercutio. Some tipsters may find it a 


* dreadful torture to be honest alter the 


event, but if [ am to be classed with 
them I must claim any satisfaction that 
s to be derived from having got a horse 
even in the first three in a lottery of a 
race which as a fact was won by a 25-to-1 
chance. 


LORD AND LADY ASHBURTON 


And a friend in the enclosure at Goodwood 


Red Seal and Black and White. 
“The ‘licker traffick,” as tie blue-ribbon 
recruit out of the East would stvle 
it, was to the fore. Sir Thomas Dewar, 
whose name is associated with wariously 
coloured labels, had the felicity of owning 
the Stewards’ Cup winner, Braxted, but 
I doubt if many patrons of the red label 
or the white seal had cause to share in 
the satisfaction. A 25-to-1 winner does 
not as a rule touch a responsive chord 
throughout the speculating world. Then 
Mr. Buchanan's Pillo by his failure in 
the race for the Plate, when a wretched 
40-to-1 chance intervened to poison the 


126 


Notelboolk 


[No. 527,,ACGUST 2, IGII 


By 
‘¢Tihe Sycc.’ 


cup, was a nauseating draught indeed for 
the plungers, and though it is true that 


Jingling Geordie in “the black-and- 
white’ owner’s colours won on the 


second day of the meeting his success at 
gto 1 on did not result in the retrieving 
of the lost Pillo valuables. 


% tt % 


What about Sunstar ? 
‘The old ‘Tories, who are in perpetual 
mourning for the past and _ its 
doubtful glories, must surely have been 
stirred by the race for the King George’s 
Stakes. Men love the idea of a match 
about the result of which there is a sharp 
division of opinion. The 
supposed match was_ be- 
tween the fine sprinter, 
Sunder, and the dashing 
three-year-old, Mushroom ; 
but there was sport indeed 
after Mr. Solly Joel’s cham- 
pion had settled the arro- 
gant pretensions of the 
three - year-old when up 
came Mr. Jack Joel’s cham- 
pion, Spanish Prince, to 
beat them. Well done, 
Spanish Prince! Who will 
say now that Sunstar is 
not an uncommonly high- 
class Derby winner? Think 
where Mushroom was in 
this race and remember 
that in April last Sunstar 
gave Spanish Prince what 
amounted to a 24-lb. beat- 
ing in a memorable trial. 
Most sincerely do I hope 
that all is well with Sun- 
star so that he may come 
out at his best for the St. 
Leger, but on that point 
Mr. Joel will probably be 
good enough to, inform 
readers through the me- 
dium of this ‘* Notebook.” 
& cy 
A Trainer’s Beginning. 
I notice that a long-dis- 
tance handicap at the 
recent Hurst Park meeting 
was won by Vastern, 
trained by Frank Priestley 
at Lambourn. The fact 
reminds me of an incident 
which happened some years 
ago when I chanced to be 
in Yorkshire. I knew Vas- 
tern’s able trainer then, but 
at that time he was not a 
trainer ol racehorses though 
having a decided taste that 
way. He was interested 
in yarn-spinning and was 
associated with a big mill 
outside — Huddersfield. 
“Come and look at this 
horse,” he said, and he took me to a 
shed or a disused office which had been 
turned into a loose box. I saw a nice 
chestnut horse that looked like winning 
a point-to-point or minor steeplechase. 


“What are you going to do with 
him?” Tasked. ‘Train him,” he said as 


if astonished at my question. ‘“ What 
for?”’ ‘Anything; we'll see.” I believe 
Frank Priestley kept him and did a lot of 
good with him; and that he was no bad 
judge at the time is proved by the fact 
that the same horse under the name of 
Buffalo Bill tinished third for the Grand 
National Steeplechase. 


No. 527, AuGusT 2, 1911] THE TATLER 


THE GREAT “DAILY MAIL” AVIATION RACE 


FOR £10,000 


Some Scenes at Brooklands and HMendom om the First Day 
oft the Race. 


MR. ASTLEY SIR THOMAS LIPTON PRINCE HENRY OF PRUSSIA 
One of the first to arrive, cordially welcomed by An interested and interesting Discussing the race with some friends at 
his wife spectator Brooklands 


THE PENALTY OF FAME PHEW IT IS HOT WORK 


Mr. Cody fondly and forcibly kisses Mr. Pixton at Hendon on M. Audemars is seen on the left shaking off his aviation suit. 
his arrival. Mr. Grahame-White (in the background) appears to On his left is Mr. Valentine, the first Englishman who arrived 
enjoy the joke at Edinburgh, the northern terminus 
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The Scala. 


HE beautiful Scala Theatre is an 
architectural example of casting 
pearls if not before Christmas 
porkers at any rate among them. 

Anything more unlovely than Charlotte 
Street and its immediate neighbourhood 
I don't want to be lost in, ever; and the 
smells—oh the effluvia! Chemists must 
do a roaring trade in scents now that the 
whole of London is flocking to the Scala 
to see the wonderful new series of royal 
events in “natural colours.” The “ crea- 
ture,’ who always thinks herself so 
attractive that Death must be simply 
perspiring to get hold of her and 
cannot perceive even the faint 
and delicious odour of onions 
without at once thinking that 
she will shortly be called upon 
to die, marched along with her 
face buried —“‘ happily” you 
might add if you saw it—in 
her pocket handkerchief. 
2 Fi 


te % 


Charlotte Street. 
It is a good thing we are not 
able to see Charlotte Street 
painted in its “ natural colours” 
or there might be a congestion 
of pedestrian traffic in the dis- 
trict. It isa very weird affair. 
If you woke up suddenly you 
might think that Fate had 
plopped you down in the slums 
of Strasburg after a polony 
beanfeast. Most of the inhabi- 
tants spend their time hanging 
on to the area railings; they 
talk a strange jargon and carry 
in their hands newspapers the 
printing of which looks as if it 
had been done in the Ark. 
‘They are a very sociable lot these 
inhabitants of Charlotte Street. 
Those dressing in the second- 
floor fronts are delighted to 
hold converse with those squat- 
ting on the front doorstep or in 
tle house opposite. The result 
is very gay and animated, and 
one sees quite a lot, thank you. 
The street is full of clubs— 
quite “clubland” in fact—and 
the members hang out of the 
windows and round the front 
door ina manner that denotes 
a somewhat unexciting in- 
terior. Sometimes we are told 
the police visit these clubs, and 
quite a lot of real ladies and 
gentlemen pay a visit to Bow 
Street. But that time is not 
yet; this is only the afternoon. 
te i i 
The Wonderful Invention. 
[2 this unlovely district full 
of frizzled sausages and 
“7immers zu valeeren’”’ stands 
the Scala Theatre. Of course, it can 
be reached by way of the Tottenham 
Court Road—the way everybody gets 
there—but then, of course, you miss that 
pleasant sensation of foreign travel to be 
obtained if you come by way of Greek 
Street and Soho. It is certainly the 
loveliest theatre in London and_ until 
Messrs. Smith-Urban brought their won- 
derful invention, Kinemacolor, from The 
Palace it was one of the most lonely. 
Now, however, everything is buzzing and 
humming, and what opened with poetical 
drama is more than content to harbour 
moving pictures—and who shall say that 
everybody is not the merrier ? 


in ‘‘Pomander Walk’’ at The Playhouse. 
Miss Maude act the more one realises the large share of her 


Kinemacolor. 
inemacolor is an extraordinary inven- 
tion. It is colour photography and 
must not be confused with coloured photo- 
graphy. The latter, I understand, is 
photography coloured by hand. Kinema- 
color is photography coloured by the sun’s 
rays. “In the following diagram you will 
observe ” Oh bother! I thought ! 
was giving a lecture. How it’s all done 
I haven’t the least idea, and am quite 
content not to know seeing that I can 
watch all the results amid beautiful sur- 
roundings for sixpence or a_ shilling. 
These results — well, they really are 


MISS MARGERY MAUDE 
The daughter of Mr. Cyril Maude and Miss Winifred Emery, 


parents’ brilliant talent she has inherited 


astounding. Of course, all the colours do 
not come out with the same brilliance. 
Blues, greens, and reds are very vivid; 
yellows, greys, and the fainter shades are 
less pronounced. Still-life gives some of 
the most lovely pictures imaginable; but 
the coronation processions and the investi- 
ture at Carnarvon of the Prince of Wales 
are perfect pageants of glowing colour. 
Certainly the next coronation I shall let 
the “views of the procession” go hang 
and simply buy a stall at the Scala. I 
shall see it just as well and better, and 
I shall have a comfortable seat, faint 
music floating through the air, and a cup 
of tea. Could anything be more peaceful 
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The more one sees 
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and undisturbing? There will come a 
time perhaps when the great events of the 
day will all be thus posed before the 
cinematograph and there will be no 
fearful fuss about anything. 


tt te & 


The Pictures. 
OF course it is the coronation procession 
and the investiture at Carnarvon 
which are the great attractions. They 
are printed in large type and I suppose 
have the place of honour on the pro- 
gramme ; but what was far more amusing 
and interesting were the studies of animal 
life. A procession is always a 
procession, and I am not sure 
that even seeing the King and 
Queen popping into the picture 
every few secouds-is hall so 
thrilling as to see a real fight 
between two insects that look, 
one like an elongated wasp and 
the other like a frisky spider. 
It was the most uncanny spec- 
tacle. The ‘creature’ was 
very restive for a long time 
afterwards with that peculiar 
restiveness usually associated 
with a visit to a booth at a 
fair. For myself all Balham 
has been wakened by my roars 
of terror, and liow the master 
dreams of ‘“‘hawlul hanimals” 
is quite the topic of the kitchen. 


te & te 


Dramas. 
People talk a lot about cine- 
matographs ruining the 
theatres, but if there is any- 
thing more unutterably dull 
than a wordless drama I should 
not like to see it. Kinemacolor 
gives us as few of these as 
possible in view of the public 
demand, but what it presents 
are really very exciting and 
well arranged. There were 
none of those clattering horses 
over miles and miles of country 
in the wake of a stolen heroine 
or dying children being rescued 
by the angels from a starving 
mother who in the next play 
may be anything from an Indian 
squaw to the Empress Josephine. 
The Kinemacolor dramas are 
terse, beautifully reproduced, 
and commendably short. Still, 
as far as I am concerned, the 
whole lot of them are not 
worth one of their pictures of 
animal life, scenes of foreign 
parts, and incidents in flower 
life which make up the bulk of 
the programme. These make 
the entertainment unique and 
are well worth dozens and 
dozens of visits to the lovely Scala 
Theatre. Of course, the “creature” liked 
the flower pictures the best. Their colours 
were ravishing. She paid them the 
greatest compliment she could possibly 
pay them. ‘Don’t you think that those 
crimson roses would look very beautiful 
in my hat?” she said. “You'd kill 
them,” I answered. In a moment she had 
become a _ living embodiment of the 
Morocco crisis and the angry Opposition 
rolled into one. ‘‘ You devil!” she hissed. 
“My dear,” I answered, “what I meant 
was that not even a rose could live in 
proximity to your exquisite beauty.” We 
traversed Charlotte Street purring. 


No. 527, Ausust 2, 1911] THE TATLER 


THE GREAT AERIAL RACE—continued. 


Scenes and Imcidents em Route, 


F Sas i 
hes Aegean 


LADY HELMSLEY ANXIOUSLY WATCHES HAMEL’S ARRIVAL AT HARROGATE 


Lady Helmsley was much perturbed when she was informed by the Mayor of Harrogate that the plucky flyer had arrived in an 
exhausted condition, and expressed a desire to go and help the aviators in case of distress 


THE BISHOP OF RIPON OH! OH! 
And his son, Captain A. B. Boyd-Carpenter, the Mayor of A fair enthusiast is-seen climbing to the roof of her car in 
Harrogate, watching arrivals order to have a better view of the arrival of the airmen 
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Wit 


HE average small boy never looks 
into the mirror to see il his face 
is clean. He adopts a much 
simpler method, and looks to see 

if the towel is soiled. 
: & cod ae 
ome men are like tea—their real 
strength is not drawn out of them 
until they have been in hot water. 
te ie i 
na game of cards a good deal depends 
on good playing; and, of course, good 
playing depends on a good deal. 
| & i ae 
“ Drilliant and impulsive people have 
black eyes,” said a lecturer on 
physiognomy, “but if they 
don't} have ‘em they are apt 
to get ’em if they're too 
impulsive.” 
-) tt tt 
All that. man wants here 
‘below is a little more 
than he’s got. 
ge girl's features may be 
‘stamped on a man’s 
heart, but don’t forget that 
it’s usually her complexion 
that [blooms on his fancy 
waistcoat. 
| ae ® & 
pDert be too sharp nor 
yet too flat; just be 
natural. 

tH Eo c 

[2 a short five minutes the 

average woman can so 
clear up a man’s desk that 
it will take him a long five 


days to find out where 
everything is. 
& tt t 


“The light-weight champion 
—the grocer. 
tr ra 


ose number of deaths are 
unavoidably _ post- 
poned,” is the editorial 
regret in a recent daily 
paper whose advertisement 
columns were full up. ‘ 
% tt % 
t is the silent man who is 
worth listening to. 
tt 
ine times out of ten the 
woman who is worth 
her weight in gold marries 
a man who isn’t worth his - 
weight in scrap iron. 


it 
Wohea the average boy 

insists on a_ spotless 
collar every day one may 
be sure that he is leaving his childhood 
behind and that the responsibilities of life 
have begun. 

it i % 
o woman is such a bad arithmetician 

that she can’t tell in half-a-minute 
how much her husband would ‘save in a 
year if he gave up smoking cigars. 


bo t% 


ot te 
““rT“here is,’ says a contemporary, “a 
mysterious absence of common 
house flies from London this summer.” 
“The refined house flies,’ comments a 
writer in “‘ Punch,” “are having it all 
their own way.” 


“Tf everybody is to be pleased,” says 

“London Opinion,” “the King 

Edward memorial statue will lave to be 

put on wheels and drawn round to all the 

sites in turn.” 

it tt t% 

he fair girl we learn has a 50 per 

cent. better chance of marrying than 

the dark girl. Hence we suppose the old 
axiom, “All is fair in loyve——” 
a & & 

& T2 hats with electrical fans inside to 

keep the wearers’ heads cool in the 

hot weather having been put upon the 

market, a contemporary suggests the in- 

troduction of heating apparatus in the 


MRS. CECIL COLVIN 


The wife of Colonel Colvin, D.S.O., and her daughter. 
who is a daughter of Colonel Craigie Halkett of Cramond, Midlothian, 
has a very large circle of friends in London and entertains charmingly 


at her house in Gloucester Place 


winter. If this suggestion materialises I 
presume,” says a writer in “ The World,” 
“the designation, ‘stove-pipe, will at 
once pass out of the domain of slang.” 
tt @ 
here are times when this dull old world 
seems a paradise and the whole sky 
is rose-coloured. One of these is when a 
man has discovered that his last sixpence 
is a sovereign. 
° 
It is said that a burnt child dreads the 
fire, and for the same reason the 
newly-wed man is no doubt careful to 
avoid old flames. 
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Weel. 


rom a recent advertisement: “ A piano 

for sale by a lady with mahogany 

Jegs about to return to America in a rose- 
wood case with brass fittings.” 


te % i 
Bournemouth paper advertises for a 
lad “to open lobsters with a refe- 
rence.” Now we don’t believe any boy 
could do his work so well as with an 
ordinary old-fashioned knife. 
% it & 
Tve pieces of tissue paper,” says a 
contemporary, “one yellow and 
one green, placed together in the crown 
of one’s hat is a sure preventive of sun- 
stroke.” A neat hat band in the same 
colours would, of course, be 
just as effective. 
Be content with your lot— 
especially if it is a lot 
of money. 
tit te ie 
f one only said half the 
witty things that on 
mature reflection we might 
and ought to have said what 
a reputation for repartee we 
should gain. 
a 
A Prudent man is like a 
pin—his head prevents 
him going too far. 
& tt 
Wren you go to collect a 
bill the man at the 
counter is less likely to 
inquire about your health 
than when you go to pay 
an account. 
i tt te 
A: tack points heavenwards 
when it means most 
mischief. It has many human 
imitators. 
t i & 
if iches may be dangerous 
to the man who possesses 
them, but we still meet with 
men of weak finances and 
iron constitutions who are 
ready to undertake the risk. 
& e Fy 
We all hope for the best, 
and if we get it then, 
we hope for something better. 
tt tt 
A man should be judged 
by what his wife 
wears. 


tt tt 
ye Never in the history - of 
the world has female 
loveliness been more lovely 
than in our tall, graceful 
English girls to-day,” declares Sir J. 
Crichton-Browne. “ After this,” says “ The 
Westminster Gazette,’ “ why worry about 

the vote?” : 

cod % t 

ow doth the little sting-fly 
Employ each sixty minutes all the 

day? 

Go pickee up sting-fly juice— 
From flowers just got busted. 
iit te a 
“ T advertised that the poor were made 

welcome in this church,’ said the 
vicar to his congregation, “and as the 
offertory to-day amounts to five shillings 
I see that they have come.” 


THE TATLER 


By George Belcher. 


THE COMPLEMENT. 
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BY 
RICHARD 
KING. 


ON’T you hate, when your heart is 
D absolutely bleeding and your 
soul feels like one variegated 
bruise, being suddenly stroked on 
the back—I do so loathe being stroked on 
the back, don’t you ?—and informed that 
true happiness lies in oneself, that no life 
is poor which possesses treasures within, 
that the world is full of goodness and 
beauty, and that one has only to gaze 
with understanding out of one’s window 
and out of the fulness of one’s heart em- 
l‘race the cook to find that the radiance of 
|leaven is everywhere, even in lodgings ? 
I can imagine the cook radiating, but the 
glory out of the window, at least, out of 
iy window, takes a little seeing—a dull 
red, soot-begrimed wall, a seemingly end- 
less succession of leaden tiles, 
dirty curtains—or they look dirty, 
perhaps because the windows 
lave never been cleaned — an 
oppressive sky, faintly blue, and 
innumerable chimneypots stick- 
ing up like gravestones in a 
suburban cemetery. 


t a % 
A Sermon. 
L2* Sunday I listened to a 
sermon in which a poor 
clergyman — he was a_ poor 
preacher too—was so bent upon 
making everything appear for 
the best in this best of all 
possible worlds that he cast a 
glamour of heavenly light over 
wars and wickedness and vice. 
lor a time I felt rather amused 
—it was all such a painful effort 
and not in the least convincing. 
Then I became exasperated and 
felt as if nothing would satisly 
me but to get up suddenly and 
say, ““My dear man, there are 
certain awful things that no 
human being can explain or 
justify. The best thing one can 


A Soothing Book. 
Apart from these remarks — remarks 
which have been the soul poultices 
of sympathetic maiden aunts and grand- 
mammas since the year one—I have no- 
thing but praise for Mr. Morrah’s book. It 
is written a little “heavily” perhaps; a 
little more of the charm of intimacy be- 
tween author and reader which is so 
pleasant in books of this kind would have 
been an advantage. But nevertheless 
“Highways and Hedges” is always 
appealing, often very interesting, some- 
times so beautifully expressed that one 
closes the book involuntarily to follow up 
the dream lane which the ideas of the 
writer have suddenly opened up—lI can 
imagine no greater compliment to pay to 
a book which primarily seeks to discover 
unlooked-for beauties in rural sights and 
scenes. The illustrations by Mr. Berenger 
Benger are also delightfuily soothing and 
always pretty, though where they may be 


GIkFTS 


By Leslie Mary Oyler 


One look you gave me as you passed me by, 
A fleeiing look bestowed on me by chance, 
Innocent, gay, withal a little shy, 


One glance. 


You gave me, when again we met, a smile 
Whose magic wrapped me in a golden glow, 


A dimple lurked beside it all the while 


I know. 


An aim you gave me in my idle life, 
Something to work for, scmething to hold fast ; 
Courage to fight till bitterness and strife 


Were past. 


Sweet comfort, too, you gave when | was sad, 
Unfalt’ring trust, affection deep and true. 
Who would not suffer much, and yet be glad, 


For you ? 
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susceptibilities of some obscure matron or 
some. insist-upon-being-innocent-because- 
all - knowledge - is- necessarily - immoral 
young lady. Yet not for a moment is she 
coarse, and never, never is she simply 
“nasty.” Moreover, her tales are beauti- 
fully written, dignified, vivid, and never 
by any possibility dull. 


a o 

The Idea. 
he idea of “ The Shadow of Love” is 
that pity, the intense, human, 


wholly maternal pity of a strong, healthy, 
clean-living girl for a neurotic consump- 
tive can be mistaken by her for love. 
Denise Cayrol, with her wonderful ideas 
of filial duty and obedience; her clean 
education, in which all matters relating to 
sex have been explained to her gradually 
with simplicity and dignity ; her intense 
yearning for motherhood and her resigna- 
tion to perpetual maidenhood because she 
is no longer a girl and possesses no worldly 
fortune, is a fine, noble character 
drawn by Marcelle Tinayre to 
perfection. She lives alone with 
her father—clever physician and 
freethinker—amid the lonely and 
beautiful surroundings of the 
Limousin country. To the house 
‘comes a young Parisian—a dis- 
tant connection of father and 
_ daughter — almost in the last 
stages of consumption. He is 
handsome, clever, and neurotic. 
When he was in health he had 
friends by the score, women paid 
him court, and he lived the gay, 
thougiitless life of a young man 
of talent and wealth. He comes 
there to be cured—if a cure is 
possible. All he wants is to live 
—to live! Since his illness all 
his friends have shunned him, 
dreading infection. His mother 
has married again, devoting all 
her affection to the son of her 
second marriage. His mistress 
has fled from him fearing to 
catch his complaint. Disillu- 
sioned, hopeless, and alone, bitter 
with all his wrongs, and longing 
desperately for life, he is just the 


do is to shrug one’s shoulders, live 
through it as best one can, and 
then throw up the sponge in the 


My world is filled with wond’rous ecstasy, 
No more our paths in life will lie apart, 
And oft I bless the day you gave to me 


type to appeal to the wonderful 
pity’ olf a woman like Denise 


most hopeful manner possible.” 
It’s the same with happiness. 
There are certain tragedies that 
have to be lived out to the bitter 
end, and no amount of soulful 
spring-cleaning and _ cabbage- 
gazing will ever make them one whit less 
terrible or more easy to endure. 
ot it 
A Nature Book. 
[ don't know why I’m writing all this 
trite stuff, however. I was reminded 
of it perhaps by the opening sentence of 
Mr. Herbert Morrah’s new book, “ High- 
ways and Hedges” (Black). It begins 
thus: “Contentment, the rarest quality 
of mind to be found in the world of our 
day, is an object which the majority of 
men are consciously but wearily seeking, 
and yet to most of us the sources of con- 
tentment are near at hand. Things that 
lie within our reach are joys for ever 
because of their beauty, and the glory 
which inseparably belongs to them is due 
to the fact that they have no price in the 
market.” That, of course, is very nice 
and soothing and cannot possibly do any- 
body any harm; whether it will do them 
good—well, you never can tell. 


Your heart ! 


or what country 
mystery. 


they represent is a 


A Fine Novel. 
few weeks ago I was writing about 
Madame Marcelle Tinayre’s new 
story, ‘‘ La Douceur de Vivre.” From Mr. 
John Lane I have just received Mr. Alfred 
Allinson’s admirable translation of the 
same authoress’s ‘‘ L’Ombre de 1’Amour,” 
in the English version called ‘ The 
Shadow of Love.” This is even a finer, 
more interesting, and more pathetic story. 
Madame Tinayre’s method of writing— 
from my point of view in any case—is 
admirable. First of all she thinks out a 
deeply interesting psychological problem ; 
this she illustrates through a set of inte- 
resting people of diverse temperaments, 
placing the background of her story in a 
picturesque and little-known French pro- 
vince. Her plots are worked out to the 
bitter end. There is no trimming for the 
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tt at tt 
The Illness. 
he gradual discovery of these 
two that in spite of death 
standing by, ready to pounce, 
they are madly in love with 
each other is wonderfully described. 
The man—who has never known love 
dissociated from animal passion — can- 
not understand this tall grave girl un- 
awakened to all the heights and depths 
of love. Denise, on the other hand, never 
really loved him although “pity” blinded 
her while he lived. It is the extraordinary 
sympathy that she possessed, the wonder- 
ful maternal pity which gives to her 
affection the semblance of passion. And 
all the time the man is fighting for life, 
and all the time the girl knows that 
death is claiming his own. It}is horrible, 
but it is inexpressibly poignant and it is 
real. Marriage is, of course, impossible. 
The girl’s father is one of those men who 
believe—and believe rightly—that no one 
with an infectious disease should be 
allowed’ to marry and bear children. He 
hates to see the growing tenderness of his 
daughter with this doomed man. He 
cannot believe that a daughter of his 


(Continued on p. 134) 
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THE SENIOR BRANCH. By Mebblethwaite. 


EAR) ae NS 


Dusky Enthusiast: Come and jine de army ob de Lord 
Onlooker: I ’ave jined 

Enthusiast: Whar did yuh jine P 

Onlooker: In the Babtist chapel 

Enthusiast: Why, child, yuh ain’t in de army, yuh’s in de navy 
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could possibly love a consumptive, know- 
ing as she must that such a love would 
be a crime against nature. To prevent 
all danger he sends the young man to a 
sanatorium and his daughter far away in 
a distant part of the country. 
The End. 
‘Then the end comes. Away from those 

whom he has grown to love, and 
with the carelessness of youth, the young 
man suddenly commits the imprudence of 
going out in a storm. All lus illness 
returns. He loses hope. Alone and dying 
he sends Denise a message. They are 
together in the same house—the house 
which he was so eagerly preparing against 
the day when he should be cured and 
they could be married. He has only a 
few days—perhaps hours—to live. ‘The 
knowledge that in so short a time death 
will have.claimed him for his own un- 
nerves the girl. Their rooms communi- 
cate. In the silence of the night she hears 
her name called. 
“He must weep 
no more,’ she 
thinks wildly, 
“suffer no more. 
Let him be happy. 
Let him enter 
dazzled, blinded 
with love, into 
the shades of ever- 
lasting night.” 

t* % 

The Anti-climax. 


he end of “ The 
Shadow of 
Love” is one of 
the most horrible, 
yet inits way most 
poignant, of any 
{ have read for 
years. I cannot 
describe it here. - 
To relate it would 
only perhaps give 
it a coarseness 
which in reality 
it does not possess. 
[ must only re- 
iterate the fact 
that as a novel 
this story of Mar- 
celle Tinayre is 
extraordinarily in- 
teresting. Itisnot 
lor the jeune fille 
—as the feune fille 
is brought up at 
present—but for men and women who 
do not meet life with the astuteness of 
an ostrich with its head in the sand, it 
is a book to read from beginning to end. 
It is worth a whole library of those 
volumes whose chief recommendation 
seems to be that it can with safety be left 
in the hands of the usually puddingy 
“young person.” Dirt for dirt’s sake or 
to sell mediocrity is disgusting, but a 
sociological or moral problem, if treated 
with power and dignity, will bring no 
possible harm to anybody, and of this 
kind “‘ The Shadow of Love,” to my mind, 
belongs. 
& te os 
A Delightful Book. 
Ms: Sybil Spottiswoode possesses the 
great and rare talent of being able 
to write a charming story laid in a 
foreign country with the purpose of show- 
ing us that country through the eyes of 
a compatriot without her work being a 
guide book or her pages savouring of 


interesting letters to be “sent home.” 
“Marcia in Germany,’ which was Ger- 
many as seen through the eyes of an 
English girl, and ‘“ Hedwig in England,” 
this country as described by a German 
girl, were not only most entertaining but 
interesting, not to say instructive, into 
the bargain. In her latest novel, ‘‘ Her 
Husband’s Country” (Heinemann), Mrs. 
Spottiswoode takes us once more to Ger- 
many and shows us the inevitable tragedy 
of a typical English girl being married 
to a Prussian officer saturated with Teu- 
tonic ideals and habits, especially those 
concerning women. ‘They live in a dead- 
alive little town where the military are 
everybody and the rest—well, merely 
doormats. 
it i a 
Patience the Impatient. 


n the early part of her delightful story 
the authoress has run the risk of in- 
troducing us to a set of most amusing 
people, and then just when we were 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


for other possessions. She grew to hate 
art and the endless talk of art. She 
wanted to live and laugh and flirt like 
any ordinary girl and not become a fossil 
among a collection of fossils. Thus when 
her subdued mother and wealthy aunt 
obtained her an invitation to go to 
Germany she felt that the heavens were 
indeed opening and her back sprouting 
beautiful white wings. 


Ru tt a 


- Germany. 


Iz Germany she finds what she desired— 

or at any rate its semblance, which 
for the nonce passed for the same thing. 
The description of life in a German 
military town with its endless red tape, 
petty gossip, primitive sense of humour, 
and still more primitive parties, its horde 
of hausfvaus in “reform” dresses, and its 
never-ending tittle-tattle of little, unim- 
portant domestic happenings are among 
the most interesting and amusing things | 
have read for a very long time. One can 
see the whole 
thing so plainly. 


OUR VILLAGE SPORTS 


Voice from the Crowd (excitedly): Don’t pull, uncle; jest sit down 


getting to know them suddenly switched 
us off not only to a different lot alto- 
gether but a different country as well, the 
only connecting link being Patience, the 
seif - opiniated but wholly delightful 
heroine. In the usual novel the cha- 
racters allow themselves to collect bric-d- 
brac and objets d'art to let us see that 
they have a refined mind and are fit to 
play the background to a brilliant heroine. 
In “Her Husband’s Country” we find the 
rabid art-collector painted as he more 
usually is. Really Mr. Frobisher Thraile, 
Mr. Penny, and all the rest of the party 
ought to have kept shops in Bond Street 
or Bath. As it was their families were 
sacrificed in order that some priceless 
piece of furniture or china or tapestry 
might be got hold of and stored in a 
home already overflowing with rare and 
beautiful “bargains.” Poor Patience, she 
lived the life of a “ mummy ’’-—a mummy 
in a kind of glorified museum where the 
gaoler ignored her in his perpetual hunt 
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The impressive 
German officers 
who look so 


sloppy in civilian 
dress, their wives 
all bent onshaving 
babies, cooking, 
and looking after 
the triumphant 
male — these are 
among the most 
vivid passages of 
the book. The 
tragedy comes 
when Patience, in 
order ‘to escape 
returning to end- 
less discussions on 
art, marries one 
of these Teuton 
Adonises and finds 
that their life 
together is one 
perpetual _ battle 
between English 
ideas of justice to 
women and the 
Teuton ideal of 
what should best 
become _ them. 
“Her Husband's 
Country” is a 
thoroughly enter- 
taining book from 
beginning to end 
and —-strange 
thing to say of a novel—it should be read 
not only for its entertaining qualities, but 
for the sake of shedding a vivid light on the 
different standards of domestic life practised 
in the two countries, Englandand Germany. 
That it all ends well is not the least of its 
advantages, for until the last few pages 
one began to fear that poor disillusioned 
Patience would have to make use of her 
name for the rest of her unhappy life. As 
it is, however, she presumably marries an 
English M.P. who had loved her “all 
along.” ‘The change, I should fancy, was 
for the better as certainly in Germany her 
English freedom and courage were by no 
means an unqualified success. 
i a Ee 


Interesting New Books. 


HE SHADOW oF A Dwarr. By Hope 
Protheroe. (The Century Press.) 
In Honour Bounp. By S. Moore. 
(Drane.) 


Sytvia’s Cuaurreur. By Louis Tracy. 
(Ward, Lock.) 
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OUR CARICATURIST ON THE COURSE. 


BIG JOHN HALLICK—FROM THE ORIGINAL CARTOON BY “THE TOUT” 


Big John Hallick, trainer of ponies, horses, and jockeys, has made himself an institution on the turf to-day, though as he is not an old man it is not 
such a great many years since he was interested in pony-racing, from which he passed into the more exalted kingdom of horses. He was once upon 
a time quite a slim man (in point of stature). Probably that was when he was an ardent amateur yachtsman. He does not ‘‘yacht” now, for it 
would be a big yacht that he would not sink. Any man who trains for a steward of the Jockey Club is proud of the distinction. We know that John 
Hallick is proud to have the trust and confidence of Lord Villiers, and if only Greenback had won the Derby a year ago! But the day may come, and 
the trainer will then be no less pleased than the owner. He has the luck just now to own a good horse in Bannockburn, and when it won a big 
handicap the other day at Newmarket after a ‘‘vet’’ had refused to pass it Big John must have offered up a prayer of thankfulness that some vets at 
least are conscientious and will not allow their clients to be taken in and done for 
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HE Fourteenth Countess of War- 
rington was extremely annoyed. 
During her lifetime she had only 
asked for peace and quietness, and 
Destiny had presented her with the Four- 
teenth Earl. Nowthat she was dead and 
she looked for that dignity due to an 
ancestor and that respect due to a family 
portrait Fate had hung her in close 
proximity to a Boucher Venus and in 
distressing nearness to a set of Dresden 
china shepherds and shepherdesses and 
vulgar Staffordshire cottages. Why 
hadn’t she been hung in the library or 
even on the stairs? The nobility and 
chasteness of her moral character pre- 
destined her to the society of Dr. 
Johnson and the Rey. William Paley. 
The horrible sight of a_ half-clothed 
hussy, the endless chatter of empty- 
headed youths and maidens, and the dis- 
agreeable suggestion given by the cottages 
of bringing ignorant 
democracy to one’s 
very doors made this, 
her  long-looked-for- 
ward-to respite from 
life, a never - ending 
nightmare. 

Of course it had 
all been the fault of 
the Fourteenth Earl. 
Everything had always 
been his fault ever 
since she had known 
him. Fifty pounds, and 
the artist would have 
painted her full-length. 
Alas, an absurd econo- 
my had bereft her of 
her feet, and there she 
sat with a crimson 
velvet curtain looking 
as if it were about to 
extinguish her and a 
horrible poodle—she 
hated dogs, but they 
were cheaper than a 
harp the artist had 
assured her—sitting on 
her lap. As it was the 
only thing that gave 
her satisfaction was 
the frame in which 
she sat. It was heavy 
and expensively gilded. 
‘The brazen Boucher female had said she 
looked like “Hannah More in a French 
bed,” but then that remark was like her 
Gaelic indecency. i 

Happily the sudden access of economy 
had equally affected the Fourteenth Earl. 
He also was only half-length, and for the 
first time in her harried existence the Four- 
teenth Countess knew where her wicked 
lord was o’ nights. The worst he could 
do was to lean out of his frame and 
kiss his hand to the Boucher woman, but 
as he had chosen to be painted in the 
robes which he wore when a youth at the 
coronation of Queen Victoria he only cut 
a very ridiculous figure. 

The eternal nuisance, according to 
the Fourteenth Countess, was, however, 
the painted army of shepherdesses. They 
were perpetually coquetting with the 
over-dressed Sévres courtiers who stood 


Norwich, Mr. Hugh G. Barclay’s house. 


‘atler’s” 
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A. DINING-ROOM ELOPEMENT. 


By Richard Ming. 


sentinel over a pair of candelabra, and for 
the life of her she could see nothing in 
any of them. In the night when all the 
house was quiet and the family portraits 
stepped down from the family frames, and 
all the china figures came to life, and the 
pot dogs woke up and the Staffordshire 
cottages threw open their doors and shut- 
ters, and the imprisoned fairies who were 
shut up in them tripped down the front- 
door steps—when, in fact, the dining- 
room really began to live—this frivolous 
band of foreigners danced over the dining 
table, and there amid the roses and the 
smilax flirted and laughed and gossiped 
the whole night through. They gave 
quite an air of immorality to the stately 
room in which dull dinner parties had 
succeeded dull dinner parties ever since 
the Tenth Earl had rebuilt the family 
place many years ago. The Fourteenth 
Countess felt that the air in which she 


CURIOUS PETS FOR THE GARDEN 


Two young lions, about nine months old, lying on the lawn of Colney Hall, 
These animals when cubs were brought 


over by Miss Barclay from East Africa 


hung was defiled, that life with the Four- 
teenth Earl was preferable to death with 
potted spirits. Their nightly kissings and 
squeezings made her very paint crack. 
She felt that they were even tainting the 
family vault. Her daughter-in-law, the 
present countess, might have been a 
different woman had she put more moral 
ornaments in her dining-room. 

“Mais, madame,’ drawled the Bou- 
cher Venus, ‘‘qu’est-ce que vous vou- 
lez? ’Er ladyship is yong, ’er lady- 
ship is preety, ’er ladyship is not ’appy. 
Milord drinks—oui, tout a fait comme un 


poisson. ’E beat ’er; ’e beat ’er every 
night. ’E kiss ze leetle governess. Par- 
bleu! Moi aussi, I would flirt. I too 


would embrace ze ’andsome Capitaine 
Vandeleur. I too would go wiz’im to 
Paree to be ’appy ever alter. Cela vaut 
bien la peine.” 
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“That is quite possible,’ replied the 
Fourteenth Countess witheringly. ‘ But 
what one of the Warringtons of Warring- 
ton would do and what a vulgar slut 
from the Parisian gutter are two very 
different things.” 

“Mon Dieu!” shrieked the Venus 
hysterically. “Slut! Gutter! Ze countess, 
your daughter——-”’ 

“Daughter only by marriage,” she 
was corrected. 

——‘“she is not to be compared wiz 
me. ’Er beauty is nozzing to my beauty. 
*Er face, ’er arms, ’er legs, ‘er ’airs, are 
nozzing to mine. As for my ’ip, why all 
ze mesdames et messieurs would come from 
miles and miles just to zee my ’ip.” 

“"Tp-ip-’ooray !”’ shouted the Four- 
teenth Earl, roaring with laughter at his 
own silly joke. 

“Oh, ze funny gentlehomme,” giggled 
the Venus, splashing about in her solid- 
looking waves, “ze 
funny, funny gentle- 
man.” 

“You, my girl, may 


think him funny,” 
nisge : said the Fourteenth 
— sty Countess solemnly, 


“but the sins of the 
fathers shall be visited 
on their children for 
generation and gene- 
ration,” 

“Oh, zat is why ’is 
present lordship ’e 
beat ’is wife,” cried the 
goddess __ delightedly. 
“ Zat is why ’e drink 
like a fish. Zat is 
why ’e kees ze child- 
ren’s governess.” 

‘* Precisely,” came 
the countess’s reply, 
sounding as_ cheerful 
asa knell. ‘The sins 
of the fathers——”’ 

“For God’s sake,” 
roared the Fourteenth 
Earl, “shut up. If I 
did play with the girls 
round Covent Garden 
and drink my bottle 
of port a day——”’ 

“And race and 
gamble,’ added the 
countess, “and keep a lamily at Chelsea 
and another at Hendon i 

“Oh, ze wicked gentleman,” cried the 
Venus delightedly, ‘‘ze wicked, wicked 
gentleman. I can almost zink zat I am 
at ze Paris. Ah, monsieur, why did you 
no come all ze way from England to see 
my ‘ip?” 

“Well,” growled the old earl, “ and if 
I did—if I was a bit of a gay dog in my 
time—pray, madame, what were you doing 
not to put more virtue into our boy’s 
blood ? He may be a son of his father, but 
his mother had a hand in the business.” 

“Oh, quel dréle,” laughed the goddess, 
rolling about with laughter. “Ze 
beesiness. Oh, ze funny, funny man.” 

“You horrible old beast,” cried the 
Fourteenth Countess, squeezing the poodle 
on her lap until it yelped. ‘‘ You know 
how I tried to keep him straight; I made 
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THe BEAUTIFUL DAUGHTER 
Of a Beautiful and Charming Mother. 


Lallie Charles 


MISS IVY GORDON-LENNOX 


Who is the only daughter of Lord and Lady Algernon Gordon-Lennox and a niece of the Duke or Richmond. Likenesses like 
comparisons are always odious, but Miss Gordon-Lennox is strikingly like her cousin, Lady Helen. Her beautiful mother was a 
Miss Maynard and is a sister of the equally lovely Countess of Warwick, so that beauty may be said to be ingrained in the family 
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The Double Duchess. 


HE last word seems to have been 
written on the late Louise 
Duchess of Devonshire and on 
the famous fancy-dress ball which 

she gave at Devonshire House in the 
Diamond Jubilee summer of 1897. But I 
would like to write a few words as one of 
the younger married women whom she 
honoured with her friendship. The late 
duchess was much more than a clever 
hostess, a noted bridge-player, and a 
leading light of the smart world at New- 
market; she had a keen brain, a firm 
will, and a subtle spirit, also sound sense 
and worldly wisdom that were far above 
the average, and she kept herself well in 
touch with modern thought and with the 
ways and manners of the twentieth cen- 
tury. As a sign of this she chose her 
friends from women much younger than 
herself, and among her special intimates 
were Lady Ches- 
terfield, Lady de 
Trafford, and Miss 
Muriel Wilson. 


©) n one occasion 
I heard her 
give advice to a 
young and pretty 
woman who had 
been recently mar- 
ried. She said, 
“My dear, keep 
your own counsel 
and alsoremember 
that in this world 
there is nothing 
worth troubling 
about.é al hese 
were both goocl 
ups for a woman, 
but some of us 
could not carry 
out the last coun- 
cil of perfection. 
‘Then once whena 
lriend held forth 
on the great and 
—as he thought— 
undue favour that 
is now shown to 
Jews in the smart 


world she made 
answer, ‘“ Don't 
abuse Jews. [like 


them, and they do 


much to oil the ¢ 
wheels of lile and Mackinnon, 
of society.” Cer- ihe Se 


tain it is that this 

dictum applies to such men as the Roth- 
schilds, Sassoons, and Sir Ernest Cassel. 
Then the late duchess had much artistic 
taste to which her boudoir at Devonshire 
House gave silent witness. Its rose-red 
walls made a background for some price- 
less pictures, the old French furniture was 
soltened by rich draperies, and the room 
was made homelike by its books and 
masses of flowers. In a word, the duchess 
stood alone, and her best epitaph may be 
taken from the words inscribed on the 
cross of white flowers sent by Queen 
Alexandra, “Her place can never be 
refilled. Rest in peace.” 


ae % co 


On Viscounts. 


ow we will turn to lighter matters. 

A clubman friend of mine said, 
“Viscounts are on the marry.” And 
there seems to be some truth in his as- 


Dits. 


and Lady Brabourne, 
Viscountess Dalrymple, 


sertion. Lord Hood and Lord Gort 
married last February, and also Lord 
Feilding, who had the courtesy title of 
viscount as the eldest son of Lord Den- 
bigh. Then Lord Valletort, Lord Chelsea, 
and Lord Anson have recently married, 
and now come the engagements of Lord 
Downe and Lord Gormanston. By the 
way, this latter scores, for he is not only 
premier viscount of Ireland but his title is 
180 years older than that of Lord Here- 
ford, premier viscount of England. It is 
worthy of note that viscounts are more 
numerous in Ireland than in England, and 
there are only four viscounts in Scotland ; 
two of these are second titles, one in 
the earldom of Mansfield and another in 
the dukedom of Leeds. This very pic- 
turesque degree has been sparingly con- 
ferred, though its numbers have greatly 
increased during the last quarter of a 
century. 


AT THE HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE REGATTA AT TAPLOW 


In the upper photograph in the boat are Captain the Hon. Claud Brabazon (centre), Captain 
and in the lower photograph are Captain Viscount 
Lord Dalrymple won the single 


and Lord Bury. 
punting race 


“ Arthurs.” 
yh nother engagement is that of Captain 
Geoffrey Salvin Bowlby and Miss 
Lettice Annesley, fourth daughter of 
Lord and Lady Valentia. He is a smart 
officer in the Horse Guards and has his 
share of shrewd sense from his widowed 
mother, who is a Scotswoman. His in- 
tended is a pretty girl who seems a popu- 
lar figure in London ballrooms. Lord 
Valentia has seen many sides of life, has 
been a courtier and a soldier, and is a 
typical sportsman and country gentleman. 
Arthur is the pet name of the Annesleys. 
The 2nd viscount was Arthur in 1661, 
and the name has been retained with 
much persistence. The present peer and 
his eldest son are both Arthurs, and three 
of his aunts had this masculine nomen- 
clature. There is still a Miss Attisidora 
Arthur Victoria Annesley, and there was 


a Miss Augusta Arthur Constantia, and | 
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the late Lady Rosmead had the compli- 
cated cognomen of Nea Arthur Ada Rose 
d’Amour. These ladies are said to have 
had the name of Arthur given them in 
honour of the great Duke of Wellington. 


te itt 


Out of Town. 
ondon is beginning to ache for the 
holidays. In old days the season 
ended in Goodwood week, but now Par- 
liament sits on, and many of us stay in 
town for the first half of August, and we 
do our outing with a difference. We no 
longer take Cowes and the Continent as 
a matter of course as we did in the 
eighties and nineties. We work hard, we 
want rest, and often make tracks for the 
dullest spot we can find—in Cornwall or 
Caithness or the highlands of Donegal— 
and “back to the land.” is a motto of the 
moment. This shows itself in our keen- 
ness on gardens, 
our worship of 
week-ends, and 
most of all in our 
craze for country 
cottages. Perhaps 
this latteris helped 
on by the pride 
of possession. In 
London we are 
apt to live in a 
lured house, a flat, 
or even in rooms 
in a private hotel, 


but a cottage is 
often on freehold 
property. 

ti tt 


Country Cottagers. 
Fyea minor 

toyalty has 
its country cot- 
tage as Countess 
Helene’ Gleichen 
owns one at 
Brockham. Then 
Lady Beatrice 
Thynne, sister to 
Lord Bath, has a 
tiny home in the 
same Surrey vil- 


lage; Lady Flo- 
rence Bourke, 
sister to Lord 


Mavo, has a cot- 
tage at Crawley ; 
Miss Grace Tolle- 
mache, one of our 
society poetesses, 
owns a _ Tudor 
farmhouse near Battle in Sussex; and 
Madame Reyntiens, known as a clever 
bridge-player, ruralises in a cottage at 
Epsom. Then at Waltham Cross in 
Essex there is a nest of smart cottagers. 
These include Sir John French, Captain 
and Mrs, Percy Bernard, and Miss Kath- 
leen Beresford, elder daughter of Lord 
and Lady Charles Beresford. And the 
number of these country mice bids fair 
to increase as motors kill distance, and 
electric light and telephones are olten 
available. 


Questions. 

What about the pretty golden-haired 
girl who came out and made a 

success but is now back again in the 

schoolroom? And what of the new earl 

and his title which has not yet been 

announced? Are poachers prohibited ? 
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SOCIETY AT GOODWOOD. 


PROMINENT MEMBERS OF THE RACING SET AT GOODWOOD 


On the left facing the reader is Lord Stradbroke; Lady Hamilton is seen standing next to him-with back to camera. Lady Strad- 
broke and Sir John Cotterell are to be seen on right of picture. Lord Stradbroke is one of our best-known sporting peers and is 
a J.P. and D.L. for Suffolk, in which county he is very popular, holding many important offices in several county associations. 
Lord Stradbroke married in 1891 and has two sons and three daughters. Sir John Cotterell is a well-known figure at Goodwood 
‘ and married Lady Evelyn Gordon-Lennox, the eldest daughter of the Duke of Richmond and Gordon 
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GLOOMY G&G 
The Shadow of a Constitutional Crisis and the Co 
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LADY KINNOULL 


Mrs. Temple Patterson, and Lord Kinnoull at Goodwood 


BRAXTED WINS! THE FINE FINIS 


Sir Thomas Dewar’s Braxted, which accounted for the Stewards’ Cup in such 


— > ioe 
Th. uy 


SIR ROBERT HERMON HODGE (ON RIGHT) PROMINENT MEMBERS OF THE 


The popular Conservative member for Croydon since 1909, arriving on Standing by seat is Mrs. Goertz with Lady Alexander (seated). Immediately behind 
the course by the door, and on his left are Lady de Trafford and Mary Lady Gerard. Miss Monck : 


Goodwood somewhat belied its usual title of “ glorious,” and the absence of the King made a great difference to the attendance, and altogether the meeting was not so brilliant as in for 
Lord Percy, in the paddock. Mrs, Willie James, who brought a large party from West Dean Park, and her sister-in-law, Mrs. Arthur James, were promineit 
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rOODWOOD 


onsequent Absence of Royalty Dim its Brightness. 
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LADY HELEN GORDON-LENNOX (ON RIGHT) 
And the Duchess of Roxburghe 


ISH FOR THE STEWARDS’ CUP 


ch capital style, was the only outsider who won on that day at Goodwood 


RACING SET AT GOODWOOD LORD VILLIERS 


d are Lady Marcus Beresford and Mrs. Harry Greer. The Marquis de Soveral is The eldest son of Lord Jersey, and Lord Ilchester arriving on the course 
k and Countess Torby are on extreme right with Mrs. Tennant and Princess Ghika at Goodwood 


firmer seasons. Lady Helen Gordon-Lennox, who as usual acted as hostess for her father, the Duke of Richmond, was one of the earliest arrivals, and was noticed with her fiancé, 
mt among those present. The party from Molecomb included Lord and Lady March and their two daughters, Lady Amy and Lady Doris Gordon-Lennox 
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NOW WE BELIEVE IN FAIRIES! 


A Charming Incident at the Woodhall Spa Centenary Pageant. 


Harrison, Woodhall Spa 


“THE SPIRIT OF THE SPRING” 


The appearance of this charming little maid at the Woodhall Spa pageant, some photographs of which we published last week, was 
one of the prettiest and most popular features of the féte. As ‘“‘ The Spirit of the Spring” she is supposed to be summoned by 
Hygeia, the Goddess of Health, who gives to her the healing power for the water which the little spirit pours into the well 
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FROM THE * CONTINONG” 


Sportsmen at Aix and Sea Syrems at Ostend. 


MR. N. CURLING THREE FAMOUS PIGEON SHOTS COLONEL SIR THEODORE 
BRINCKMAN 
Smilingly stands for a Messrs. Hodgson, H. Roberts, and Boughton, now at Aix-les-Bains. 
snapshot at Aix They are habitués of the Tir au Pigeons at Monte Carlo Interested in Aix local sports 


A FAIR PARISIENNE A FOCUS FOR FIELD GLASSES TWO PETS 
In the inevitable maillot emerging A syren of the silvery sea at the popular and crowded A devoted couple bathing at 
from the waves Belgian resort Ostend 
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A CHARMING ENTENTE 


American Beauty im Japanese Costume. 


Lallie Charles 


MISS DOROTHY BIGELOW_ 


In a dainty and artistic gown. She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bigelow and granddaughter of the famous American author 
and diplomat, the Hon. John Bigelow 
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THE 


ARCHITECTURAL 
REVIEW 


appeals directly to the Art- 
loving public, to lovers of 
architecture, and to those who 
contemplate building a home. 
It is technical only in a minor 
degree, and its contents are 
framed to interest the general 
public as well as members of 
the architectural profession. 


Among the subjects with 
which it specially deals are 
beautiful houses, old, historical, 
and new ; gardens and the craft 
of the garden-maker ; sculpture, 
painting, and fine furniture. In 
addition, there is a supplement 
each month, devoted to the 
most interesting and progressive 
development in Housing and 
Town Planning. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 
is without exception the most 
beautifully produced publica- 
tion of the day. !t is printed 
on thick art paper, and the 
photographic illustrations are 
of infinite variety and interest. 


The price is 18., post free 
13s. per annum. 


Subscriptions should be sent to 
The Publisher, 
THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, 


Caxton House, Westminster. 
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Taking a Kinora Motion Picture, 


The only Perfect Child-Portraits. 


The possessor of a Kinora Motion Camera gets the most delightful living pictures of child-life 
without the “sitter” being conscious of being photographed at all. , pee 

The Camera is put ready, the focus found, and the light tested before the child is brought within 
the field of the lens. Then, with a toy or a game, its attention is caught. Perhaps some grown-up 
person will start the child playing with an air-balloon or a kitten. The photographer (who need 
never have used a camera before) watches the scene shown in the view-finder, and at the moment 
when the child’s play becomes most enchanting and characteristic, turns the handle either until the 
whole forty feet of negative have been exposed or until the picture, for some reason or other, ceases 
to be as attractive as it was at first, in which case he stops the picture. The index on the side of the 
Kinora Camera notes how much of the negative is still unused, and the photographer uses it for 
another scene—perhaps on another day. He cannot have a faulty exposure, for the little light- 
meter given with the Kinora Motion Camera is an unerring guide. : 

When the full number of 640 individual pictures which the eighteenpenny Kinora paper negative 
is capable of holding, have been taken, the photographer removes the negative from the camera and 
sends it, with 4/6 (1/- for developing, and 3/6 for the Printed Reel), to Bond's, Limited, and in a few 
days receives the finished Kinora reel. : : 3 

This reel, in the fifteen-shilling Kinora, shows the whole enchanting motion portrait, without 
artificial light or any Jantern or screen. 

No more delightful picture gallery can be imagined than these child-portraits of the amateur’s 
own babies and of his friend’s children, which he can give infinite delight in taking. The Kinora 
Motion Camera is costing him only a guinea a month, by the Instalment Plan, the total price 
being but £19 19s. by instalments, or £19 cash. 

Kinora Motion Portraits of all sorts are on exhibition daily at Bond’s, Limited, 138, New 
Bond Street, London, W., or specimens can be seen in their booklet, “Motion Photography for 
Amateurs,” free by post. 


Free Exhibition now open at Bond’s, Ltd. 


138, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
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NO MORE LOST LUGGAGE. 


PERRY'S UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG 


PRINTED AND NUMBERED ON BOTH SIDES. APPROVED BY ALL RAILWAY COMPANIES. 
Of all Stores, Tourist Agents, Bookstalls, Stationers, &e. 


NO TWO ALIKE. 


3d. per packet of 6 Labels. 


“SPORTING 
BALLISTITE.” 
The Standard con- 
densed powder of 
the world. It is sup- 
plied by all gunmakers 


Manufactured by 
: Nobel’s Explosives 


Vv | : . \. everywhere. 
Ke | 


Co., Ltd., London 
NGS Glasgow. . 
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A DINING-ROOM ELOPEMENT—continued. 


him go to church every day and three times on 
Sunday. No child of his age ever knew the 
Old Testament so thoroughly. He was a model 
boy until you took him up to London and 
introduced him to your disgraceful company.” 

“*’Pon my word, madam,” replied the earl. 
He was a wrong un from the very first. Why, 
when I died and left him my fortune the young 
scamp had come to the end of it in ten years. 
If the old dodderer hadn’t come across the 
old Chicago pork butcher's pretty daughter ten 
years ago he’d have had to have sold the 
whole blooming place, and you, my lady, 
instead of being in your own dining-room 
might have been lining the inside of an old 
soap box, for a rottener painting than you 
made I never saw.” 

“Mais, monsieur,’ cried Boucher’s Venus, 
“quel esprit! quel esprit! Que vous étes 
spirituel |” 

“Spirituous?” said the countess grimly. 
“Yes, that’s just what he was all the time I 
knew him. A more-unlovely drunkard no one 
need ever wish to. see. It was he who taught 
my dear son to drink, to swear, to bet, and to 
run alter women, It was he who taught him— 
he—he—he.” 

“What's the old girl laughing at?” chirped 
the Dresden china shepherdesses. ‘‘ Is she angry 
that the countess is going to leave her husband 
to-night? Well, and who wouldn’t? Captain 
Vandeleur loves her. He will be kind to. her. 
She cannot live with her husband—he will kill 
her. He is mad.” 

“Tf she leaves him,’ said the countess 
solemnly, “she will: deserve her punishment. 
No one has a right to desert her husband under 
any circumstances, especially a Warrington. 
What the Lord has joined let no man put 
asunder.” 

““Nonsense!’’ cried the old earl. ‘It'll do 
the fellow good. She'll want to come back, of 


Coronation of Cheir Majesties King George V. 
and Queen Mary. 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


souvenir Prayer & Hymn Books 


The only Editions containing Words and Music of 


course ; women always do when you don’t want 
‘em. This Captain Vandeleur is a decent sort 
of chap.” 

‘But she’s a_ wife,” 
horrified; ‘“‘she’sa wile. A wile has no business 
to leave her husband. It’s wicked; it’s worse, 
it’s vulgar. I stuck to my vows through every- 
thing, and I had lar more to put up with than 
she has ever had.” 

“Mais, madame,” asked the Venus impu- 
dently, ‘did you ’ave a Capitaine Vandeleur? 
’st-ce-qu’on vous a jamais fait la court ?”’ 

“Hal ha! ha!’ laughed the old earl, 
smacking his sides. ‘“ That’s where the diffe- 
rence comes in. Lucy is as pretty asa peach. 
You, my dear, never looked like anything 
cxcept a_caricature on a bolster.” 

The Fourteenth Countess looked a perfect 
armoury of daggers. 

“Why am I here?”’ she moaned. ‘“ Why 
was I not hung in the library? \Why was 
I not hung in the pale blue drawing-room?” 

“The scaffold’s where you ought to have 
been hung,” roared the Fourteenth Earl. 

But their quarrel was suddenly interrupted. 
“ They are coming, they are coming !”’ cried the 
Dresden shepherdesses. “ They are coming, they 
are coming!’ shouted the courtiers from Sevres. 
In an instant the whole dining-room was quiet. 
The Fourteenth Countess sat in benign silence 
nursing her poodle dog for all the world as if 
nothing had ruffled her since birth. The wicked 
old earl stood in his state robes as pompous 
as a provincial mayor alter his election. The 
Staffordshire cottages closed their doors and 
shutters, and the shepherds and shepherdesses 
ceased their eternal minuet. All was quiet in 
the stately apartment in which the ancient 
family of Warringtons were wont to eat. 

Suddenly the electric lights were turned on, 
and a man and woman entered stealth: y as if 
frightened of observation. 


cried the countess 


THE CORONATION ANTHEM 
“Rejoice in the Lord, O Ve Righteous,” 


Composed by Sir FREDERICK BRIDGE, M.V.O., M.A., Mus.Doc. 


In Handsome 
and 
Appropriate 
Bindings. 
Twenty-three 
Different 
Designs are 


Now Ready. 


Prices from 


2/6 


net, 


Illustrated 
Prospectus 
Free on 
App.ication. 


Special Features of the King’s Printers’ Coronation Prayer and Hymn Books :— 


A Title Page Printed in Colours, 


Portraits of Their Majesties King George V. and Queen Mary, 
The Full Text of the Coronation Service, and, by Special Arrangement, 
Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s CORONATION ANTHEM. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E£.C. 


In Handsome 
and 
Appropriate 
B.ndings. 


Twenty-three 
Different 
Designs are 
Now Ready. 


Islands. 


Prices from 


2/6 


net. 


Illustrated 
Prospectus 
Free on 
Application. 


‘Everything is he asked her 
tenderly. 

“ Everything. 

“Lucy, you will never—never regret coming 
with me?” 

“ Never as long as I live.” 

In the dim obscurity of the old dining-room 
their lips met. 

“Before it is too late. 
a divorce, Lucy? Are 
knows ?” 

“Tam certain that he knows.” 

“You think that he will divorce you?” 

“Yes, my darling; he will divorce me.” 

Once more their lips met, and then on tip-toe 
they crept towards the low’ French window. 
Drawing back the heavy curtains the man undid 
the latch, and together they stepped out into the 
blackness of the night. The pit-a-pat of their 
footsteps died away in the distance. Then there 
was silence. 


ready?” 


You will not try for 
you certain that he 


“Voila!” cried the Boucher Venus de- 
lightedly. “C'est fini. Trés jolie. Elle. est 
centille, la petite Countess Lucy. Et le 


capitaine, quel:beau type!” 

* Poor Allred!” groaned the Fourteenth Earl. 
“Well, well, he deserved it. But little Lucy 
was silly to burn her boats behind her before 
making a dash for liberty.” 

“T call her ‘dreadful, unsexed, outrageous,” 
cried the Tourteenth Countess. “I ‘shall fall. 
If only to punish them I shall fall.’ And 
she did. 

The butler remarked next morning that the 
noise was hawlul, but just before ’is mother 
died a bloomin’ lookin’ glass. went and did 
exactly the same thing. 

Six months later the photograph of the 
Countess of Warrington appeared in all the 
Sunday papers and every. other kind of. paper, 
and many good people cried, “ Down with 
the Lords.” 


ABERDEEN-STEAM-NAVICATION 


-_—" 
SALMORAL 
CASTLE 


NON-STOP 
STEAMER TRIPS 


From London to Aberdeen. 


(Tender from Temple Pier.) 


_ Aberdeen is the travel centre for those visiting the 
Highlands of Scotland, including Deeside, Balmoral, 
Braemar, &c., also the historic Orkney and Shetland 


The Bracing Air of the North Sea is the best 
pick-me-up for overstrung 
and jaded nerves. 


EDWARD J. SAVAGE, 
Manager, Aberdeen. 


London : Tickets and particulars from Messrs. PITT & SCOTT, 
Cannon Street, Messrs. THOS. COOK & SON’S AGENCIES, or 
from Mr. GEORGE MUTCH, Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse, E. 
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Guard well your Teeth, 
for they are Guardians of your Health 


Tooth-Brush drill is as needful as 
physical exercise for the preservation of 
Health. It promotes and maintains 


Sound Teeth and Healthy Gums, and 


| therefore acts as a safe-guard to your 


health by destroying all teeth-decaying 
germs. 


The regular use of Colgate’s Ribbon 
Dental Cream may be relied upon to 
preserve the teeth. 


It Cleans and Polishes 


Delightfully and Antiseptically, 


| and keeps the mouth in a sweet, non-acid 
condition which counteracts germ growth. 


iment @ It is a pleasure, not a task, for the children to 
| clean their teeth with Colgate’s, 


Zag | Good Teeth mean Good Health. 


42 inches of Cream in a trial 
tube sent for 2d. in stamps. 


COLGATE & CO., British Depot (Devt. TI) 
46, 
Holborn Viaduct, 


London, E. 
Makers of the 
famous Colgate’s 
Shaving Stick:, 
Est. 1806. :: 


To the superb musical qualities of the Steinway, Weber, and Steck pianos, there is 
added in the Pianola, which they alone contain, the ability of a virtuoso to play them. 


While the quality of tone is essential to good music, the 
measure of your enjoyment must always be fundamentally 
dependent upon your ability to produce it. The degree of 
artistic excellence of the music which you can easily produce 
by means of the Pianola is as superior in its quality to that 
which you can produce by means of any other piano-playing 
device as is the performance of Paderewski when compared 
with that of an indifferent amateur. 


You are invited to call at A€olian Hall, and play the 


specifying Catalogue ‘‘P.P.” 
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135-6-7, New Bond Street, LONDON, W. 
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MORRISON CIGARS 


Commence to-day to save money 
on your cigar bill by dealing 
DIRECT with our FACTORY 
Thismeans BETTER QUALITY 
at HALF THE COST. 


‘“THE CIGAR... 
FOR THE 
CONNOISSEUR” 


ASK FOR PRICE LIST 
‘B’ SHOWING OTHER 


MORRISON CIGARS are made in England (by 
skilled cigar-makers) from the very choicest, 
fully-matured, old Havana tobacco—the 

filler being wrapped in the finest Sum- 

atra—the most costly leaf in the 

world, 


CARRIAGE FREE 
ANYWHERE IN 
GREAT BRITAIN, 
SPECIAL NOTE. 
Every possible care is taken to see 
that only Cigars in 
Perfect Smoking Condition 
are sent out from the factory of 
JOHN MORRISON & CO. 


OF INTEREST 
TO SMOKERS. 


Morrison Cigars leave no unpleasant “ after- 
taste” in the mou h, They burn eyenly— 
owing to the high skillin the making—and 
retain their unique sweet flavour right 

ecown to the last inch. Thereisno 

half-way “‘flabbiness” about 

these cigars. 


100 ... 29/- 
50... 14/9 
Sample 25 


HOW 
PACKED & SOLD 


MORRISON Cigars are packed in 

handsome cedar wood Cabinets, free 

from gum, paste, labels, or anything 

injurious to cigars. We sell the Cigars 

direct to youat*FACTARY TO CONSUMER’ 
Prices, on the 


MONEY BACK IF DISSATISFIED 


Please cross all Cheques, P.O.s, etc. ‘‘& Co.” 


JOHN MORRISON ®& CO., II, Air St., Piccadilly, 


LONDON, W. 
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There was never yet an instrument which gained the support 
and co-operation which the leading musicians have so freely 
given to the Pianola. This fact alone is sufficient to show 
you that you cannot possibly make a mistake when you 
purchase a Pianola Piano for your home. And when you 
think that the Pianola Piano (which can be the Steinway, 
Weber, or Steck Piano) allows you to play perfectly all 
the music that has been composed, you will realise that you 
cannot make a more desirable purchase. 


Pianola Piano yourself, or write for full particulars, 
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The Influence of the East. 

HE land of the Great Moguls is the 
fount of inspiration for the lovely 
toilettes that the advance dressmakers 
in Paris are designing with which to 

captivate the world at large next month. It is 
interesting to recall that this is the first time in 
the history of fashion that the Indian Empire 
has had a potent influence in this respect. At 
first it was thought that it would be impossible 
to blend the subtle charm of the Oriental 
woman’s dress with the practical features of 
modern requirements. A pean of gratitude is 
therefore due to those who have succeeded. 


Beauty and Refinement. 


tt % 


Unamiliar to the majority are these ideas; . 


indeed, we shall feel that we are encounter- 
ing really new fashions this autumn. A great 
difference is noticeable in the embroideries. 
Flowers and fruit, delicate traceries of vine 
and blossom, occupy prominent positions; 
animals are not represented as many of the 
religious codes prohibit.it, and as a consequence 
there isa wonderlul air of refinement about these 
details of the toilette. 

& & & 

Swathing Draperies. 
“T’he Eastern tendency is noticeable in the 

slashed hems of the tailored suits, the 
coats with smart wrap-over effects, while in 
the demi-toilette and evening gowns are the 
swathed draperies edged with fringe in alliance 
with pendant sashes, but so cleverly are all 
these garments fashioned that a slender and 
straight silhouette is maintained. Then there are 
the gauged sashes, the posing of innumerable 
transparent fabrics one on the other whereby 
the most exquisite lights and shades are pro- 
duced, the jewelled garnitures and the turban 
head-dresses embellished with superb ospreys 
and aigrettes, but through all this magnificence 
is a subduing note that is perfectly charming. 
Success Assured. 
‘That these modes will enjoy a lengthened 

period of prosperity is assured; the attrac- 
tions of many of the theatres in Paris are of 
the Oriental character. At the Opera Lalla 
Rookh has been revived, the Russian ballet is 
presenting Les Orientals, and then there is The 
Night in Persia, Oriental dances finding favour 
in the eyes of the leading artists. Turning 
from generalities to particulars attention must 
be drawn to a lovely afternoon frock silhouetting 
the figure wherein many Eastern ideas have 
been successfully introduced. The fabricating 
medium is marine-blue satin; it fastens down 
the front, wrapping the figure as it were, and is 
then slashed to the knee, the whole generously 
trimmed with embroidery in which gold, rose, 
and blue divide honours. The waist-line is 
defined with a girdle of plaited satin cords 
finished with quaintly-shaped sash ends. The 


corsage is rather full, the kimono sleeves termi- 


nating at the elbow, the scheme being completed 
by a swathed turban of satin embellished with 
embroidery and a smart little aigrette. 
® 2 
A Mogul Coat. 
andsome indeed is the Mogul coat carried 
out in velvet of a tobacco-brown shade. It 
is provided with wide lapels and is so arranged 
that it can be wrapped over on the right or left 
side, whichever is preferred. It is cut straight with 
only shoulder and under-arm seams. A decided 
novelty in this coat is the fichu scarf that springs 
from beneath a cabochon on the outer edge of 
the left lapel, is brought over the shoulders, 
finishing in a handsome bullion tassel in the 
neighbourhood of the waist on the left side. It 
is of yellow crépe de chine to correspond 
with the sash, which is loosely knotted in front 
and embroidered with the Persian tree of life. 
it & % 
Fascinating Frocks, 
“here is a wonderful charm about the simple 
frocks donned by Miss Markham in Sally 
Bishop produced last week at the Prince of 


Wales’ Theatre, and for these Martial and 


Armand are responsible. Simplicity is the 
characteristic feature of the starch-blue linen 
dress in which this actress makes her first ap- 
pearance ; it is trimmed with white embroidery 
and finished at the neck with a snowy-white 
Quaker collar caught with a black velvet bow. 
Equally charming is her dress in the third act, 
carried out in parchment-tinted lace and net 
mounted on shell-pink charmeuse slit up on 
one side, revealing a petticoat of lawn and lace, 
the waist-line being defined by ribbon velvet. 


A SPORTS COSTUME 


Of Lovat-coloured Aquascutum tweed 


The Vogue for Lace. 
Beautiful indeed are the frocks worn by Miss 
Elaine Inescort, who assumes the réle of 
Mrs. Durlacher. Her reception gown is of 
tilleul - green matador satin embellished with 
parchment - tinted tambour lace mounted on 
black ninon. The graceful line of this dress is 
enhanced by two long draperies of satin that at 
the back are arranged to reveal a single stole of 
tambour lace mounted on black ninon. The 
latter springs from the shoulders, disappears 
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beneath the arms, but is visible at the base of 
the lace guimpe in front, the latter edged with 
emerald-green satin, while at the hem of the 
skirt in front the draperies fall away, an encrus- 
tation of tambour lace taking their place. In 
another act Miss Inescort wears a magnificent 
evening gown of bright blue satin which gleams 
through the black chiffon over dress in the 
most fascinating manner imaginable, the latter 
decorated with dead-gold Moorish lace. The 
apologies for sleeves are of ninon finished with 
a band of Moorish lace partaking of the nature 
of a bangle resting some inches above the 
elbow. A few words must be said regarding 
the coiffuve ornament; it consists of a torsade 
of blue satin finished with a large black para- 
dise plume caught with a chou of gold tissue. 
Ey a Eo 
For the 12th. 
here are many smart tailored suits in the 
Aquascutum showrooms in Regent Street 
that have been specially designed for the sports- 
woman. Portrayed on this page is a new 
model carried out in Lovat-coloured Aqua- 
scutum tweed. The coat is the latest phase of 
the Norfolk, a little fulness being cleverly 
introduced above the belt at the sides, the back 
provided with the accepted expanding seams. 
Attention must be drawn to the width of the 
panels of the skirts with their cleverly-con- 
cealed pleats so that the wearer has perlect 
freedom of movement. The cap, which sets 
well on the head without the aid of pins, is of 
Lovat tweed to match smartly trimmed with 
suede. Everyone who is anyone is familiar 
with this firm’s weatherproof coats, which 
three-quarter length are [rom 3 guineas; seven- 
eighths length 34 guineas. Then there are the 
Aquascutum costumes from 54 guineas, and 
there is a veritable embarras de choix in motor 
and other travelling coats, full particulars of 
which can be gleaned from the illustrated cata- 
logue sent post free on application. 
tt a oo 
Trunks for the Holidays. 
here are no more fascinating shoowrooms 
than those of the Alexander Clark Manu- 
facturing Company, 125, Fenchurch Street, E.C., 
an entire floor being devoted to trunks and 
other travelling paraphernalia. Quite a novelty 
are the cage hat boxes, the weight of which is 
quite insignificant, with a tray for veils, gloves, 
and other accessories of the toilette. Furthermore 
for three guineas one is able to become the 
enviable possessor of the ideal blouse and hat 
case, which in addition to being provided with 
receptacles for hats, gloves, and veils has a 
special compartment fitted with blouse hangers, 
so that six blouses can be stowed away without 
any fear of them becoming crushed. A feature 
is made of strong trunks for the schoolboy from 
a sovereign, to say nothing of the luxuries in 
tea and luncheon baskets for the motorist, for 
which this firm has a particularly enviable 
reputation. Extremely useful are the sketching 
seats, which are also used by the motorist at an 
al fresco lunch by the roadside ; sets of four ina 
case are 35s., while one in a case that weighs 
but a few ounces is 14s. Another boon to the 
tourist are the travelling cafetiéres for 24s., ina 
small ieather case ; by their aid one is able in the 
course of a lew minutes to make delicious coffee. 
tt i tt 
Exquisite Jewellery. 
N ot only in dresses is the East Indian influence 
discernible but in the realm of jewellery. 
The newest designs in coiffure, corsage, and other 
ornaments in the showrooms of the Parisian 
Diamond Company, 143, Regent Street, W., 
have evidently been inspired by the magnificence 
of the jewels of the East. Here again are 
noticeable the delicate traceries of flowers, the 
tendrils of the vine, the fruit, and the leaves, 
which expressed in this firm’s diamonds seem 
to have been “ kissed” by the piercing sun rays 
of the past few weeks, the lustre, fire, and beauty 
of which are beyond description. Neither must 
the charm of the strings of pearls and dog-collars 
be overlooked. 
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OLD WORLD FURNITURE 


H*vine acquired on most advantageous terms a large 

quantity of superior Second-hand and Antique 
Furniture, we are offering same at prices which should not 
only appeal to our private customers, but to Merchants, 


Shippers, and Visitors from Abroad. 


Madame Fanny Moody 


In addition to a number of fine pieces (of which the 
illustrations are specimens), we have a vast assortment of 


really good Second-hand Furniture in Old Werld Styles. 


Nervousness, Neuralgia, 
Headaches, Influenza 


Madame Fanny Moody’s name is so familiar that the popular prima 
donna’s cordial appreciation of the benefits she has derived from 
Phosferine will be of great value and interest to all ourreaders. Madame 
Fanny Moody agrees with the great Caruso, Mlle. Ghita Corri, and other 
well-known singers, that the voice will always be in first-class condition 
when the nerve system is kept up to its full strength with Phosferine. 
Even the most experienced men and women have a foreboding of failure, 
or doubt their own powers at odd moments, and the feeling arises from 
an exhaustion of nerve force. In such circumstances a course of Phos- 
ferine is invaluable, and the most convincing proof of its efficacy is the 
fact of its being used by nearly all the well-known celebrities throughout 
the world. Madame Fanny Moody found Phosferine a positive safeguard 
against nervous breakdown, and as a preventive of neuralgia, head- 
aches, chills, and influenza she says it is simply invaluable. 


A certain Preventive. 


Madame Fanny Moody writes :—“ Phosferine in my opinion cannot 
be praised too highly. I have used it and can vouch for the extra- 
ordinary restorative properties it posssesses. I have proved it in- 
valuable for dispelling Nervousness, Neuralgia, and Headaches, and it 
is also an excellent preventive against chills and influenza. One can 
keep one’s voice in first-class condition by a judicious use of Phosferine 
previous to fulfilling an engagement. Arduous work and incessant study 
entailed a severe tax upon my energies, and I have found nothing restores 
the balance as readily as Phosferine. We artistes do not by any means 
escape the effects of the ‘strenuous life, and for such your admirable 
tonic Phosferine is priceless. From my own experienc- I ha = confidence 
in recommending it to my friends as being the most unfailing safeguard 
against that dreaded twentieth-century complaint, ‘Nervous Break- 
down.’ 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Genuine Old Oak Welsh Dresser in fine condition, 
6 ft. 3 in. wide, 6 ft. 11 in. high, 11 in. deep. 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


Fine Old Oak Buffet in excellent condition, 
4 ft 2 in. wide, 2 ft. 4 in. deep, 4 ft. 9 in. high. 


ONLY ADDRESS: 


STORY&TRIGGS 
Dawicionss LONDON EC 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


To the Royal Family H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Empress of Russia H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain H.I.H. the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 


H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China | 
And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 


The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1: size. 
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EAREST EVA, — We spent last 
week with the F.’s at Good- 


wood, and on the whole I enjoyed 

myself more than I did at Ascot. 
Mamma—and a great many others of the 
party—of course, remembers Goodwood 
when it was more of a glorified picnic 
than it is in these luxurious days when 
the simple life is a phrase upon many 
people’s lips but no factor in their lives. 
They are inclined to talk about “ the good 
old days” but the weather was not always 
kind to them although, of course, it really 
didn’t matter because their frocks were 
generally relics of the season. Now every- 
one indulges in a trousseau for Goodwood, 
so it is just as well to have stands 
and things to protect us. 
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Mest of the girls were bemoaning 

the end of the season as if it 
were the end of all things. Some 
of them, I suppose, are going to 
be immured in a country fortress, 
though, after all, no one can be 
wholly isolated in these days of 
motors. But there are draw- 
backs to this state of affairs, for 
though it is very nice to be able to 
see your friends—which perhaps you 
could not do otherwise—it’s rather 
a trial to have your acquaintances 
pouncing down upon you’ quite 
unexpectedly. It’s no use saying, 
‘** Not at home,” because the motorist 
considers himself privileged to wait. 
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ersonally I don’t feel in the least 

as if the end of the world had 
arrived because the London season 
has ended. I’m not mad_ about 
balls—perhaps the hot weather has 
had something to do with that— 
and I am looking forward © to 
Cowes, Scotland, and life generally. 
Mamma is full of enthusiasm about 
“life,” which is a great blessing. 


She really enjoys going about. 
Some mothers are such killjoys, 


always complaining bitterly about 
having to take out their daughters 
or obviously being patient martyrs. 
Why, some of the girls I know are 
dragged home from balls at a per- 
fectly absurd hour in order that their 
mothers may not miss their beauty 
sleep. This by the way. 
oo & & 

I set out to say that my linen 

frocks have been the greatest 
possible success; the papers even 
have been full of them and have 
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A DEBUTANTE 
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~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
eI les modes de demain. 


talked about ‘‘ The charming Miss L. R., 
who has obviously inherited the art of 
dressing from her mother and her aunts,” 
etc., etc. Frankly I think I was suitably 
dressed, and many girls were emphatically 
not. Doris Deane, for instance, was one 
day in a satin frock with an embroidered 
tunic in silver which with a verv little 
alteration would have been a charming 
dinner frock. A very pretty gown, worn 
by a very ugly woman, was a ficelle- 
coloured crépe satin ; the cream lace vest 
was veiled with chiffon, the sash, with 
its long ends falling to the hem of the 
skirt at the back, was of dull green satin, 
and she carried a long dust cloak with her 
in the same shades. 


fo # 


Arother lovely frock—but worthy at 

the very least of being called a tea 
gown—was of rose satin with a pinafore 
stole embroidered in harmonising tints of 
mauve and pink. Not the least nice part 
of the week were our evening rides in 
Goodwood Park, and we got in a little 
tennis in the mornings too. 
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A NEW SPORTING COAT 
With a useful cape hood 
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ousin Ethel is not going to be married 
until the late autumn, but she is 
busy over her clothes already. She has 
been flattering enough to consult me 
about the bridesmaids’ frocks. She was 
contemplating purple and cherry coloured 
material. I dissuaded her because—but 
don’t ever tell her this—I’ve already got 
two purple frocks in my possession and 
could not regard the acquisition of a third 
with equanimity. I think what she has 
chosen under my prompting will really be 
very pretty, and as most of her bridesmaids 
are not rich I have done them a kindness 
too, for they will be able to wear their 
frocks all the winter. They are to be 
very simply made of rose velvet 
trimmed with skunk at the hem. 
There is to be a little silver-lace 
collar and vest which can easily be 
removed if it looks too theatrical 
for everyday wear. They will have 
skunk collars and carry great big 
grannie muffs, I call that rather a 
good present, don’t you? Ofcourse, 
Sir Harry has lots of money so it 
doesn’t matter. I heard the other 
day of a very rich man, though, 
who presented the bridesmaids with 
a trumpery little locket that one 
would hardly offer a child. Of 
course, people say you should not 
consider the value of a present. 
Perhaps not if it’s someone you 
care for, but when it’s a courtesy 
gift it’s different, isn’t it? Anyway 
a man does not get married very 
often in a lifetime, so I think he 
should be generous on the first 
occasion. 
o cs 
was sure something would hap- 
pen to prevent you coming to 
Cowes—nothing short of a wedding 
or a funeral will bring us togethet 
I believe—but Iam a good corre- 
spondent, am I not? Farewell.— 
LETITIA. 


Entertainers for the Grouse-shooting. 
mong those who are to entertain 

big parties for the opening of 
the grouse-shooting this year are the 
Marquis of Ripon, who is to have 
the honour of the King’s company 
on the rath at Studley Royal, his 
Yorkshire seat. He is still best re- 
membered as Earl de Grey and has 
for many years been an intimate 
friend of his Majesty. He and his 
clever wife are both great connois- 
seurs of art and music, he being a 
director of the Covent Garden Opera 
Syndicate. 
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A VERY LIMITED NUMBER REMAIN UNSOLD. 
THE SINGS PRINTERS: 


Coronation Souvenir 
| Praver and Byumn Books. 


THE ONLY EDITIONS CONTAINING 
SIR FREDERICK BRIDGE’S CORONATION ANTHEM, 


“Rejoice in the Lord, O We Righteous.” 


SIX DESIGNS, TWENTY-TWO STYLES. 


COMMON 
PRAYER. 
AND 


COMIOIR-PRALVER. 
ALDRYIDDS AGI 
as 


Design 2307. 


4/6, 5/- and 7/- 


Design 2305. 
4/-, 4/6 and 7/- 


Design 2212. 


5/- and 7/- 


Design 2303. Design 2309. 
4/4, 4/6, 5/- and 7/- 4/6 


Design 2311. 
4/6 and 7/- 
Special Features of the King’s Printers’ Coronation Prayer and Hymn Books :— 
Portraits of Their Majesties King George V. and Queen Mary; The Full Text of the 


A Title Page Printed in Colours; 
Coronation Service, and, by Special Arrangement, Music and Words of. Sir Frederick’s Bridge’s CORONATION ANTHEM. 


AN ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE PROSPECTUS FREE ON APPLICATION. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
The King’s Printers’ Coronation Souvenir Prayer and Hymn Book will NOT be Reprinted. 


LONDON: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), Ltd., 33, PATERNOSTER ROW, E.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
: Vii 
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The Music-halls. 
ITH a sliding roof and a good 
programme most music-halls 

can weather even the most 

tropical heat spell. They have 

this advantage, too, over the theatre—one 
can drop into them at any time of the 
evening without either making oneself 
conspicuous or a nuisance. Then, too, it 
is not necessary to dress. One can dine 
in the City or in the West-end with 
country friends and turn into the stalls 
alter cigars and coffee without feeling that 
one is grossly offending the other patrons 
ol the place. ‘This is all as it should be, 
and I am certain that if a less rigid ideal 
of suitability were established at the 
theatres it would all 
be to their advantage. 
We all like to 
“change,” but to be 


obliged to change, 
that is a different 
matter. Liberty — 
especially when _ the 
weather is hot — is 


what everybody wants, 
and it is liberty which 
makes the music-hall 
such a popular ren- 
dezvous for Londoners 
and visitors. 


Es) #8 


Mr. Temple Thurston 
as Dramatist. 
“The only novelty of 

the week has 
been the dramatic. ver- 
sion of Mr. Temple 
Thurston’s novel, Sally 
Bishop, at the Prince 
of Wales’ Theatre. It 
cannot be honestly 
said that the story has 
made an effective play 
or that Miss Daisy 
Markham is the ideal 
representative for the 
title-vdle. Still, it may 
perhaps be popular 
because the novel was 
popular, and as there 
are so few theatres 
open at the present 
time it may even make 
a small success. But 
of this we have our 
doubts. The great 
feature of the evening 
was the appearance of 
that fine actor, Mr. 
Dennis Eadie, but 
either the part did not 
suit him or else it was 
unsympathetic to his 
nature, because even 
he hardly gave the 
fine performance usually associated with 
everything he does. For the rest, the 
piece was capably acted and adequately 
staged, but it is by no means a great 
production, and its perpetual cloying 
sweetness almost made one stick to one’s 
chair. 

tt 

Summer. 


pas ; s 
here are few things quite so dead as 

a “dead” season. London with her 
principal thoroughfares under repair, her 
mansions closed and shuttered, her pave- 
ments crowded with country cousins and 
foreigners, and most of her theatres blue- 


papered, looks a very dreary wilderness 
indeed. All the activity, théatrically 
speaking, that there is belongs to the 
world of music-halls, and these are un- 
usually active, the theatres proper being 
mostly steeped in caretakers and silence. 
Ea & 
Musical Comedies. 
usical comedies, however, seem to be 
able to weather most gloomy con- 
ditions. The Gaiety, Daly’s, and the 
Adelphi are packed nightly, and must be 
doing excellent business even with one 
or two of the stars away holidaymaking. 
The Shaftesbury Theatre, where the run 
of The Arcadians has at last come to an 


MISS DAISY MARKHAM 


Who is appearing in “ Sally Bishop,’’ a dramatic version of Mr. Temple Thurston’s is 


fine novel, at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre 


end, is now in the throes of rehearsals, 
the new Japanese musical comedy being 
expected there early in September. In 
this piece that dainty actress and charm- 
ing singer, Miss Florence Smithson, has a 
very eflective véle | am told, and some 
of her songs are certain to set the town 
humming for months to come. Moreover, 
as a spectacle this new musical comedy is 
likely to establish a record, for no other 
country in the world lends itself to such 
a magnificent display of light and colour 
as Japan, and Mr. Robert Courtneidge 
is sparing no expense to make the new 
piece a worthy successor to The Arcadians. 


Vili 


The Death of Ginette Lantelme. 
if do not know why the death of a lovely 

woman—rich, clever, and lucky— 
should move one far more profoundly 
than the exit of a poor and plain onc; 
yet soitis. The death of Madame Lan- 
telme is terrible—even horrible—in its 
suddenness. Here was a very beautiful 
woman, perhaps the most beautiful 
woman in France, rich beyond ihe 
dreams of avarice seeing that her hus- 
band, who adored her, was M. Ecwe-ds, 
the millionaire proprietor of ‘‘ Le Matin,” 
an actress with a great future before her, 
and who had already accomplished several 
splendid things—a woman courted, ad- 
mired, envied, the idol of « critical 
public, whose words, 
mannerisms,  clothcs, 
were all commented 
on and copied. A 
queen in iact—a 
queen whose glory is 
of this world perhaps, 
whose country is some- 
what limited; and yet 
a queen who received 
her homage here 22d 
now, and who was 
able to live her life 
to its fullest and to 
its best. 

tt o 

Her Death. 
I? a moment, how- 

ever, the whole. 
kingdom vanishes and 
the queen is dcad. 
An accident—the tiny 
indiscretion of leaning 
too far over a railing 
and the thing is 


done. Death claims 
her, and the artistic 


world and the world 
of beauty is the poorer 
by the loss of a very 
promising artist anda 
very lovely woman, 
The Alhambra. 
With the departure 
of Mlle. Cat- 

tina Geltzcr the 
Alhambra manage- 
ment were obliged to 
seek another dancer 
to fill her place in tiie 
splendid ballet, The 
Vance Dream. This 
was a very difficult 
thing to do seeing 
that Catrina Geltzer 
among the four 

finest female dancers 

of the — Imperial 
Russian Ballet. They have been fortu- 
nate, however, in being able to secure 
the services of Mlle. Balashova, sveiiere 
danseuse of the imperial ballet at 
Moscow. She is a beautiful dancer, as 
apparently are all these Russians, and 
also a delightfully pretty woman. A 
better choice could not have been made. 
With M. Tichomiroff, who still remains at 
the Alhambra, her appearances will be 
one of the great artistic treats of the 
present summer season. Mor over, the 
rest of the Alhambra programme is 
excellent—full of variety, novelty. and 
amusement. Go and see it. 
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She Yarisian Yiamond Company. 


“ Ghe Sphere.” 


“Regarding this Com- 
pany’s Pearls, I can only 
repeat that they have no 


equal.” 


“Che Sketch.” 


“That perfection to 
which the Parisian Dia- 
mond Company alone have 

attained in their Pearls."’ 


85, New Bond Street 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove’s.) 
ee 


“Che Gentlewoman.” 


“In the great movement for the more artistic design- 
ing of jewellery, the Parisian Diamond Company are 
playing a prominent part. We have for years, let us 
confess it at once, been asleep to the artistic value of 
the decorative influence of jewels.” 
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Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and 
Ghe Company’s great Spécialité—Pearls. Post Free. 


(Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) 


1X 


“Ghe Queen.” 


“The Pearls of the 
Parisian Diamond Company 
now hold a_ recognised 
position in the fashionable 
jewellery of the day.” 


“ Gh e 
Court Journal.” 


“The Parisian Diamond 
Company’s Pearls and other 
gems are marvellous, while 
they are set with a refine- 
ment which shows that in 
this branch of the jeweller’s 
art the Company is un- 
rivalled.” 


,W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


(Burlington Gardens End.) 


THE PATER 


FINE stretch of coast for a delightful holiday is 
that from the border of Dorset along south-east 
Devon to Exmouth. At the pretty village of Beer 
is the last of the white clifls of the south, and 
thence onward there is the renowned pastoral scenery of 
the west country extending to the extreme verge of the 
rich red cliffs, imparting a beauty and charm unsurpassed. 
Here and there mid hill and dale are ideal retreats, the 
better known being Lyme Regis, Seaton, and Sidmouth, 
the latter, according to Ruskin, “unequalled for trans- 
porting landscape and coast scenery.” Ladram Bay near 
Budleigh Salterton is also a lovely spot. [Excursions every 
week from Waterloo to these and other holiday resorts in 
Devon, Cornwall, and the sunny south; also Normandy, 
Brittany, and the Channel Islands. Programmes giving 
full particulars, also illustrated guides, free upon applica- 
tion to Mr. Henry Holmes, superintendent of the line, 
Waterloo Station, S.E. 
tt tt 
he very newest phase of living-picture photography has 
now been made possible for the amateur at an extra- 
ordinarily low cost by the introduction of the new camera 
and accessories manufactured by Bond’s, Ltd., of 138, New 
Bond Street, W. Hitherto motion pictures could, of course, 
only be taken by an unwieldy and very expensive appa- 
ratus; moreover, this apparatus could only be operated 
by a skilled photographer, and to obtain practical results a 
very heavy expenditure was, and is, necessary. A revolution 
in animated home photography, however, has been accom- 
plished by the Kinora camera, a high-class instrument 
which can be used in daylight just like an ordinary snap- 
shot camera, and which can be operated by the merest 
amateur, giving as the result a series of motion pictures of 
the members of our own home circles, relatives, and friends 


perfect in their “naturalness”’ of expression. 
The ability to take this class of picture with a portable, 
inexpensive, and easily-manipulated hand camera 
must, and does, add an extraordinary fascination to photo- 
eraphy in all its phases. In place of ordinary still pictures 
life in all its most fascinating elements can be perfectly 
recorded by the use of this camera. The happiest and most 
natural expressions can be recorded by the Kinora camera, 
costing £19 only, in the space of a few seconds on a 4o ft. 
spool, supplied at a very low cost, which is capable of 
recording no fewer than 640 small movement pictures, the 
whole forming a fascinating and most realistic series’ of 
living pictures, recording all the actions and expressions 


of one’s dearest friends. 
& cd % 
The spools of Kinora paper negatives which are used 
in the Kinora camera cost only rs. 6d. each, and 
Bond's, Ltd., undertake to develop, print, and mount 
the reels from this negative for 4s. 6d., delivering the 
same ready for instant use in the Kinora instrument 
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THE KINORA CAMERA 


itself in which the reels are viewed. These latter can be 
had at prices ranging from 15s. to 12 guineas. The 
cheapest model gives the same excellent definition, but 
the more expensive models represent a greater elegance 
of style and appearance, and are eminently fitted for 
display in my lady’s boudoir or the more important 
departments of one’s home. As previously mentioned, 
the price of the Kinora motion camera is £19, 


A FINE TROPHY 


Above is represented 
the Coronation Gold 
Cup to be competed 
for at the Clifton Park 
(Blackpool) Steeple- 
chase. The cup is sur- 
mounted with a crown 
and is of solid 18-carat 
gold. The cup with 
three others has been 
specially designed and 
manufactured by Frank 
Hyams, Ltd., of 128, 


New Bond Street, 
London, W. 


PHASES OF 
MOVEMENT FROM A 
KINORA REEL 
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mongst the holiday facilities which are offered by the 
Great Eastern Railway Company the following may 
be mentioned: Cheap excursions every Thursday to the 
principal towns in the eastern counties, every Friday to 
north-eastern stations and Scotland, and every Saturday 
to Lancashire, Yorkshire, and Lincolnshire, and north-east 
watering-places. Week-end tickets to inland stations, 
which are ordinarily issued only from Saturday to Monday, 
will in connection with this holiday be available to return 
on the Tuesday, and the availability of the Friday-to- 
Tuesday tickets to the seaside will be extended to Wednes- 
day. On Tuesday, August 8, additional expresses will be 
run from the coast resorts and principal inland towns for 
the convenience of visitors requiring to return to London 
on that day. On Bank Holiday an extensive programme 
of cheap trips has been arranged. ‘The half-day excursion 
to Clacton-on-Sea will be repeated. Other excursions in- 
clude Southend-on-Sea, Burnham-on-Crouch, Walton-on- 
the-Naze, Harwich, Yarmouth, Lowestoft, Cromer, Hertford, 
Cambridge, Ely, Epping Forest, Broxbourne, Rye House, etc. 
Programmes, {ull information, and tickets can be obtained 
at any of the company’s various City, West-end, and other 
London offices, and any inquiry will be answered, and 
illustrated and descriptive guides and programmes sent 
gratuitously upon application to the superintendent of the 
line, Liverpool Street Station, London, F.C. 
* # tt 
ne of the most interesting announcements of the week 
is that the Dunlop Rubber Company has introduced 
still another set of new balls to meet the varied tastes of 
players continually on the look-out for something different 
or better than they have yet found. The latest ball, which 
is called the “New Dunlop,” possesses several distinguish- 
ing features. It is made in three weights—standard size 
(red spot), small size “Junior” (green spot), and heavy 
“Junior” (black spot). The registered stud marking is a 
distinctly new type. This pattern, adopted after lengthy 
tests and experiments by the foremost players, will at once 
catch the golfer’s eye, and there will be a strong desire to 
sample its behaviour at the earliest moment. 


tt # tt 
‘T he Midland programme of Bank-Holiday excursions is 
enclosed in an attractive cover, ‘‘ Midland red,” with 
design representing poppies and corn. It gives holiday- 
makers a choice of upwards of 500 places, and may be 
obtained free on application to the Midland Railway, St. 
Pancras, or at the City booking offices of the company 
and the offices of Messrs. Thomas Cook and Son. The 
bookings are from St. Pancras Station, but facilities are 
also given from suburban stations, including Woolwich 
and Greenwich, to the midland counties, Peak of Derby- 
shire, Yorkshire, Lancashire, lake district, north of 
England, Scotland, Ireland, and the Isle of Man, and the 
tickets are available for varying periods up to seventeen 
days. Among the special attractions will be a daylight 


THE KINORA VIEWER 


excursion to Edinburgh and Glasgow on Saturday, 
August 5, for eight or sixteen days, the train being 
composed of corridor carriages with restaurant cars. 
: % e tt 
[2 publishing portraits of Miss Lily Elsie and Mr. Ber- 
tram Wallis in last week’s number we should have 


stated that they are the copyright of Messrs. Foulsham 
and Banfield, 49, Old Bond Street, W. 
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